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ADVERTISEMENT. 





In view of the momentous events 
which are impending, and of the pos- 
sible outbreak of civil war, the propri- 
etors of ZTarper’s Weekly beg to draw 
public attention to the following list of 
engravings which have been published 
in this journal within the past few 
weeks, as evidence of the fidelity and 
thoroughness with which they are re- 
deeming their pledg#to “ give a well- 
drawn, well-engraved, and well-printed 
illustration of every important event 
that occurs.” Almost all of the illus- 
trations of the Southern Forts have 
been made from drawings by United 
States Officers; and the proprietors of 
Harper’s Weekly take this opportunity 
of informing Officers in the Army and 
Navy serving in the South that they 
will be glad to receive sketches of Forts 
and Scenes of Interest at the present 
crisis, and to pay liberally for such as 
they may use. Any officer in either 
service can obtain the Weekly gratui- 
tously for six months by sending his 
address to this office. 

Tllustrations of the War. 


Severat Sxercues or Mason AnpEexson ry 
Fort Movtrrte. 

Tue Extry mro Fort Sumter. 

Tue Occupation or Castie Prxckyey. 

Mars or tae Cuarceston Harpor. 

Prorite View or THe Same. 

Tus Marie Scnoor at CHARLESTON. 

Fort Sumter, rrom Suiirvan’s Isitanp. 

Tue Custom-Hovuse axp Powprer Macazixge 
AT CHARLESTON. 

Fort Movirrise—CHARLESTON IN THE DIs- 
TANCE. 

Portrait or Mason Anpersox, U.S. Army. 

Porrrair or Captary Foster, U. 8. Army. 

Portraits or Masor Anprerson’s Commanp. 
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Fort M‘Rae. 












[Prick Five CenrTs. 


Portrait or Governor Picxens. 

Portrait or Juper Macratu, Secrerany OF 
StTraTe. 

Portrait or Secrerary or War JAMIESON. 

Portrait or Rey. Yr. Bacmman. 

Portraits or THe Sovrm Carotima DEueca- 
TION iy Conoress. 

Tue Wasuixeton Arttucery or CHARLESTON, 

Tue CHaRLeston Zovuaves. 

Fort Jonynsoyx, Cnuanteston Hannon: 

Tae “ Star or tux West.” 

Tue Praver at Sumter, 

Fintxe on Toe ‘* Star or tae Weer.” 





Tux Batrery at Fort Movuiteir BEARING ON 
Fort Sumter. 

Dismantiep Guys at Forr Moviraim. 

Fort SumTer, skuwx From Taw Kean. 

Tue Mary Barrery at Four Sumter. 

Toe Casemates at Forr Sumter. 

Tux Sarriy-rort at Fort Sumer. ; 

Tae Gorer at Fort Sumter. 

Tue Inrentor at Fort Sumter. 

A Tex-inca Cotumpiap at Fort Sumer. 

INTERIOR OF THE SALiy-rort at Fort SuMTER, 

Orricers’ Quarters at Fort Sum7Ter 

Tux Goop-py True Soupruens’ Wives To 
Fort Sumren 

Mason Axperson’s Quarters at Fort Sum- 
TER. 

An Emprasvunre- 
Fort Sumrenr 

Mason Axperson's Commanp at Fort Sum- 
TER. 

Tux Crry or Cuargtestox. 

Fort Movtrnis, as seen From Fort Sumren. 

| Mo IsLAxD, AS SEEN FROM Four Suwres, 

For?P@oryson, as seenx vrom Forr Sumr®®. 

Tue Inon-crap Barrery on Crommunco’s Porrr, 
AS 8):EN From Fort Sumrer. 

Fort Pickens, Pexsaco.a, LoOKine SEAWARD. 

Portrait or Liewrenant SiemMER 

Portrart or Lisurexayt Gutman. 

Frost View or For? Pickers, smowrme 
SALLY-rort. 

Tae Frac-erare Bastion ar Port Prexens. 

Tur Saute on 22» Fesnvany av Fort Picx- 
ENS. 

Tue Boat-novse axnp Laxpioxe at Four Picx- { 
ENS. 

Oxe or Tur Fiaxx Castmare Batrenies at 
Fort Pickers. 
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Tae Coxggprnate Barrsgies acarsst Fort 
PicKEx3. 

Sea Bagreny at Fort Monror, Vincinia. 

Isrerton or Sea Bartery at Fort Mowros. 

‘Tzs cing THE Bio Corvaupiap aT Fort Mongge. 

Tae Rrr-Rars. 

Suvrs ix THe Norrork Navy-¥arb. 

Fort Jerrzrsox, Tortucas 

Fort Tayrox, Kex West, 

Fore Surru, ARKANSAS. 

Usirep Srarzs Axsenan av Litre Roox, Ar- 
KANSAS, 

Tur Navy-yarp at NorFoLk. 

Tuc Navy-varp at WASHINGTON, 

Four Wacurta, Texas. 

Fort AxprcKxie, Texas. 

Fort Davis, Texas. 

Fort Brown, Texas. 

Forr Lancaster, Texas. 

Port Isaper, Texas. 

Tre Arama, Saw Asvonro, Texas. 

Surrexper or Genrnat Twices, at San Ax- 
tonr1o, Texas. 

Tur Wasuisoton ARSENAL. 

Fort ox Craney IsLanp. 

Fort Norro.x. 

Forr WASHINGTON. 

Tue Ricumoxp Armory. 


The proprietors of Harper's Weekly beg to 
state that they have made the most extensive 
arrangements for the illustration of future move- 
ments at the South, and that the public may 
rely upon finding in Hurper’s Weekly an accu- 
rate and reliable picture of every scene of inter- 
est to which oceurrences may direct attention. 

The increasing circulation of Harper’s Weekly 
renders it a most desirable advertising medium. 


——— So = 


HON. CHARLES F. ADAMS, 
UNITED STATES MINISTER TO ENGLAND. 


We publish on the preceding page, from a pho- 
tograph by Brady, a portrait of the Hon. CuarLes 
F. Avams, who is to succeed Mr. Dallas at the 
court of St. James. Mr. Adams will fill one of the 
most important posts in the Government in the 
present condition of the country. 

He is the third member of his family who has 
represented the country in England. His grand- 
father, John Adams, was the first American Minis- 
ter to the Court of St. James: it was to him that 
King George the Third delivered the famous apos- 
trophe, “I am, Sir, of al! men in England, as you 
may imagine, the sorriest to receive you here,” ete. 
This was in 1786. Thirty years afterward, the 
son of John Adams, John Quincy Adams, was sent 
to England, and represented the country there for 
two years. He took with him his son, the present 
Charles F. Adams, who was eight years old at the 
time they arrived in London and went to an En- 
glisk school. Report states that he took pis first 
lesgons in the monly art of self-defense fi some 
English fellow-pupils, whose sarcasms upon the 
United States were more than the young Yankee 
could tolerate. 

Mr. Adams has lived a quiet, unobtrusive life. 
In 1848 he was a delegate to the famous Buffalo 
Convention, and was chosen President of that body, 
a poet of which he discharged the duties with credit. 
He subsequently published the life and writings 
of his grandfather, John Adams—a work of great 
merit, which oecupies a standard place in our po- 
litical literature. Two years ago he was elected 
to Congress. He has not been a prominent mem- 
ber of the House; but the first proposition for a 
compromise came from him: he represented Massa- 
chusetts in the famous perilous committee, and 
probably the most finished speech delivered in 
Congress on the crisis was his. 

He is fifty-three years of age, and is in possession 
of a splendid fortune, part of which he derived from 
his wife. 


—————— 


FORT M‘RAE, PENSACOLA. 


We publish on the preceding page a view of 
Fort M‘Ras, Prxsacona, Friorma, from a 
sketch by an officer of Lieutenant Slemmer’s com- 
mand, who writes ag follows: 

*Porr Pioxcews, Fia., March 29, 1961. 

“ Dear Sir,—lInclosed is a sketch of Fort M‘Rae, 
at the ewtrance of Pensacola Harbor, and directly 
opposite Fort Pickens, from which the view is 
taken, It is a little more than one mile and a 
quarter from Fort Pickens, and about one mile and 
three-fourths from Fort Barrancas. It shows from 
Fort Pickens 44 embrasures, having two tiers of 
casemate guus and one en barbette. None of the 
latter, however, are mounted, and but few of the 
former. 

“ The fort is on an island, being separated from 
the main land by a narrow, shallow cut (seen on 
the right), made—during the gale of September, 
185&8—from the bay through to the lagoon, seen in 
rear of the fort. In one place the wator reaches to 
the waiis of the fort ; but near the southeast corner 
the sand has been thrown so high by the waves as 
to conceal several embrasures. 

“ To the south is seen the Water Battery, still 
unfinished and without guns. To the left of this 
is the house of the beacon-light keeper and Beacon- 
light, which is now seldom lighted. The small 
steamboat entering the harbor is the Cushing 
which is kept running night and day by the ‘ har- 
Lor police,’ for the purpose of cutting off any sup- 
plies that citizens, so disposed, might send either 
to the fleet or fort. 

‘*In the fore-ground is seen the western extrem- 
ity of Santa Rosa Island, on which Fort Pickens is 
situated. 

“This portion—and, in fact, the whole island— 
is cut up by irregular sand-ridges, some of the hill- 
ocks rising as high as fifteen or twenty feet.” 
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THE RIGHT OF SECESSION. 


HE State of Virginia has decided not to 

‘secede; but has adopted, in Convention, 
a series of resolutions athrmite, among other 
things, the right of a State to secede from the 
Union at will. Im like manner, the State of 
Missouri, which is overwhelmingly opposed to 
secession, and the State of Kentucky, in which 
no Cenvention has been called, both detlare 
that in the event of forcible measures 
taken by the General Government to resist 
dismemberment of the Union, they will take 
sides with the seceded States. 

I: seems questionable whether the continued 
alliance of these States, on these conditions, is 
an unmixed gain. If this Union of ours is a 
confederacy of States which is liable to be dis- 
solved at the will of any of the States, and if 
no power rests with the General Government 
to enforee its laws, it would seem that we have 
been laborimg under a delusion these eighty 
years in supposing that we were a nation, and 
the fact would appear to be that the several 
States of the Union have really been united by 
no closer bond than that which connects us with 
Great Britain and France—a mere treaty stipu- 
lation, which any of the parties were at liberty 
to annul at pleasure. 

It is of the essence of nationality that the 
Government of the whole shall be obeyed by 
each constituent part, and that the covenants 
of the nation shall bind each and every section 
thereof. If any one part can declare itself not 
bound by the national laws and obligations, 
then no part is bound, and such laws and obli- 
gations are mere idle formalities, dependent for 
their force on the will of the party bound—in 
other words, absolute nullities. Such a gov- 
ernment would be a mere ridiculous fiction: the 
sooner exploded the better. 

Peaceable secession is organized anarchy. 
To-day, ft may be the election of a sectional 
President ; to-morrow, the passage of a bad 
tariff; next, the conclusion of an unpopular 
treaty; next, the creation of a large debt; next, 
the declaration of a doubtful war. If the right 
of secession be admitted, each or any of these 
causes may be successfully invoked by any State 
to justify the repudiation of the laws, treaties, 
and pecuniary obligations of the government. 
What is this but organized anarchy? 

The question, therefore, which is presented 
to the people of the Northern States by the peo- 
ple of the border States of Virginia, tucky, 
and Missouri is, whether or no they will accept 
organized anarchy as the normal condition of 
their political existence, as the price of retain- 
ing these States in Union? 

Suppose the Pope, as the sovereign of Rome, 
and Francis-Joseph, as the sc of Vene- 
tia, were to say to Vietor Emanuel, King of 
Italy : . 

“Sire, you are anxious to unite Italy under 
one head. On certain terms we will confeder- 
ate with you. You shall give us the benefit of 
your laws, your army, your navy, your post- 
office, your national prestige, your power. You 
shall protect us against the foreign world, so 
that our citizens shall be safe wherever they go. 
You shall grant us the benefit of your national 
credit, so that the money needed for our nation- 
al public works can be raised. You shall put 
down robbers and pirates in our midst. In re- 
turn for this we will give you our allegiance as 
long as we please; but from the hour we decide 
to withdraw it you shall have no right to coerce 
us, or to keep us within your dominion by force.” 

An Italian friend suggests that Victor Eman- 
uel would be likely to reply to this proposal by 
remarking that it offered him a one-sided bar- 
gain; that a compact which could be shuffled 
off by one of the parties and not by the other 
was hardly worth making; that if Venetia and 
Rome really sought admission into the kingdom 
of Italy, they must first admit that Italy was a 
nation, and that its laws must be enforced 
throughout its territory; and that whatever 
conditions Venetia and Rome sought to make 
with the parent State, they must not be men- 
tioned until the vital considerations of a stable 
nationality and a universal acquiescence in the 
authority of the general laws of the kingdom 
had been settled beyond dispute. 

This, in our friend’s opinion, is the way the 
question would be viewed in Italy. 





THE MISSION OF THE NEGRO. 


A trmety book, pending the present excite- 
ment on slavery in this country, is Sewexw’s 
‘ORDEAL OF Lazor tv THE West Ix- 
pies.” Every one that the negroes in 
the British West Indies were emancipated in 
1838, and those in the French and Danish Isl- 
ands in 1848. The negroes in the Spanish Isl- 
ands are still in a condition of slavery. Mr. 
Sewell spent two years in traveling through 
these islands, making observations, collecting 
statistics, and comparing opinions; the result 





of his travels is to be in the t vol- 


ume now appearing from the press e Har- 


pers. : 

Two opinions en ned by antag- 
onisti¢ sects wi ard ask dani 
tion in the West Indies. e no 


tion in this country is that emancipation was 
a mistake; that it ruined the islands, and did, 
not benefit the negro; that it sacrificed the 
white man without helping the black! Another 
opiniop, which is the common notion held in 
England, is that emancipation—with compensa- 
tion to the owners—was a noble instance of na- 
tional devotion to principle; that the islands 
were ruined, not by emancipation, but by th 
previous bad management and wasteful 

of the planters; and that the negroes, 
idling for a generation, as was natural to 4 
suddenly freed from a bondage of centuries, 
now slowly reviving to usefulness, and acquiring 
habits of labor, industry, and virtue. 

The partisans of both these opinions will 
find material to sustain their views in Mr. Sew- 
ell’s most conscientious and dispassionate work. 
That the author has opinions of his own there 
can be but little doubt. He writes, however, 
so impartially that we are inclined to think that 
both the slavery and the anti-slavery leaders 
will, on the strength of isolated passages and 
statements, claim him as an ally. 

The work will doubtless furnish material for 
a library of controversial essays on the vexed 
question. 





THE BORDER STATES. 


Tnenre are no States in the Union or out of 
it which are so deeply interested in the main- 
tenance of peace, order, and good government 
as Maryland, Virginia, Tennessee, Kentucky, 
and Missouri. For of all the States, Nature 
has done most for them. God ereated them 
the garden of the continent. Blessed with a 
soil of unusual fertility, and a climate exquis- 
itely adjusted between the extremes of heat and 
cold, they enjoy the advantages of both the north- 
ern and the southern meridians, and have, if 
their people do not prevent Providence, a great- 
er future than any other part of the country. 
They can grow every thing, from the northern 
potato and apple to the southern cotton-plant, 
the grape, and the fig. Their soil overlics miles 
of ores of various kinds, iron, gold, copper, lead, 
and coal, ‘They stretch in an unbroken line 
from the great waters of the interior to the great 
ocean which Washés the continent. If they 
maintain public Order and good government, 
their latitude must render tHeir railroads the 
great avenue between the West and the Kast. 
Their climate is so admirable that it is a mira- 










cle they have not absorbed the whole population 
of the continent. To a dweller in frozen Mich- 
igan or torrid Louisiana, Iii i 
sun of } secmt d 





bliss. Im 
that nob 


glories of his native soil, and of the possible pre- 
dominance of the Potomae over all other rivers 
of America. Can such a State sock to emulate 
the destiny of the desolate regions in Mexieo 
and Central Ameriea, to which God, in His 
Providenee, was originally as bountiful as to 


her? 





BETTER THAN DOLLARS. 


Is there any thing better than dollars? Act- 
ual dollars, bankable, redeemable in gold on 
presentation ? 

“No, Sir,” says our old friend, Corroy Por, 
Esquire, “there is not. Young people talk 
sentiment about honor, and principle, and pa- 
triotism, and that sort of thing; but there is 
nothing reliable in the world but dollars.” And 
Cotton Pork is sincere. He acts up to his 
principles. He married a sickly, cross-grained 
wife whom he did not love, but who had dollars, 
in preference to a sweet girl whom he loved—as 
far as he could—but who had none. He com- 
mits acts in business daily which are not honor- 
able, and some traduce him therefor ; but what 
matters it? he makes dollars. He marries his 
daughter to a life of misery and probably crime 
—for dollars. He starts his son in partnership 
with a rogue—for the sake of dollars. He is 
for his country if dollars are on the country’s 
side; otherwise he crawls on his belly to lick 
the feet of the enemy who offers him dollars. 
As he says himself: “ Honor, patriotism, prin- 
ciple, affection, delicacy—all these are debata- 
ble matters: ene man sees them in one light, 
another man in another; but no man disputes 
that a dollar is a dollar, and worth one hundred 
cents, if bankable. No, Sir.” 

Cotton Pork is a Northern man. Mostly 
from New England, though often transplanted 
to New York, and doing well in our climate. 
Some varieties of his genus have been tried at 
the South, but they don’t thrive there. They 
can't stand so much sun. 


At the South—an odd region—dollars are well 












about dollars. Our friend ' “Pork is, of 
course, ready to prove that they are 
race; thet they don even 
selves as to what honor requires; and 
would have doue much better to have key 
eye always fixed on the main chance. 

don’t convince them. In South Caroli 


scribe for five millions of the new loan of the 
Southern Confederacy at par—knowing the pros- 
pect of the security; in New York Cotton Pork, 
Esq., condescends to come to the relief of his 
country by taking United States Treasury notes 
at twelve per cent. per annum, which, as money 
is not worth over six, is not so very expensive 
patriotism. 

Yet Cotton Pork is a patriot—in one way. 
He is dead against civil war. ‘‘What!” says 
he, ‘“‘imbrue our hands in our brothers’ blood 
—and knock Central down to 50? Deluge the 
country with gore—and put an end to our trade 
in pegged boots? Spread havoc through peace. 
ful vales—and deprive us of a market for gun- 
ny cloth? Carry thg sword and torch into hap- 
py sunaaneal write off our outstanding 
Southern claims? Stain the national flag with 
American blood—and hand over the Southern 
market to foreigners? Never, never, never!” 
The good man’s bosom warms with the theme, 
and he denounces fighting with the energy of a 
Quaker. Strange, how differently they talk down 
South! They spend no energy in denouncing 
civil war. They do not want to fight. They 
seck peace. But if it comes, they will make no 
wry faces. It will cost them much, but they 
utter no such philanthropic shrieks as proceed 
from the mouth of Cotton Pork. They seem to 
think that there are things worse than fighting 
in this world—and better than dollars. An odd 
people, surely. 


THA LOUNGER. 


CHURCH'S NEW PICTURE. 


Ix the last number of Thackeray's ‘ Philip” 
there is some very pleasant talk about artists, 
aprepos of eur old friend in “‘ The Newcomes,” J. 
J. Ridley, whe has now become a Royal Acade- 
mician. Thackeray has a fond hankering for art 
and artists. He always describes them well. He 
loves the Behemian land in which they are wont 
te dwell. There is a freshness, a simplicity, a 
sweetness and pathos in the pursuit ef art and the 
character of artiste which especially interest and 
eharm a man who is much in what is technieally 
called the world. Besides, Thackeray's homage to 
the studio has a pensive regret in ite tone, fer he 
wanted to be a painter; and they are his own 
sketches, the same old familiar faces, with which 
we are regaled in the illustrations of ‘‘ Philip.” 

‘To be a painter,” says Thackeray, in the char- 
aster of Arthur Pendennis, ‘‘and to have your 
hand in perfect command, I hold to be one of life's 
summa bona. The happy mixture of hand and 
head work must render the oceupation supremely 
pleasant. In the day’s work must oecur endless 
delightful diffieulties and occasions for skill over 
the details of that armor, that drapery, or what 
not, the sparkle of that eye, the downy olush of 
that cheek, the jewel on that neck, there are battles 
to be fought and victories to be won.” Amd so on 
to the end of a pleasant paragraph. And who has 
not thought so a thousand times as he ascended 
(painters are apt to dwell near heaven) to the 
studio? As he passed in among the canvases and 
breathed the atmosphere of paint, who has not 
thought of Noma entering the s wood 
to commune with the nymph? As he came out 
again, and descended te earth and walked the 
streets once more, who has not felt as Mignon felt 











Lepre; answer, hilarious nights when, as Topaz 
jocularly baggage was at the risk of 
the owner. 
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not yet lifted our eyes to the picture we 
have all known was for us: the 

of the year, which is as and sternly 

of a famous painter as of a successful novelist 
There it is, at last. It is about the size of the 
Heart of the Andes, but rather smaller. It is as 
bold a picture as was ever painted, for there is no- 
thing before you but air, light, and water. In the 
Ff ll lar na Rage pags 

glacier at sea: bey t, at ’ 

Sel Geen ote tate the ocleem, dork 

a sullen sea, with two distant piles and peaks of 
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death and shadowy splendor. In the fore-ground, 
at the left, a vast jagged cliff of splintering, shat- 
tered, crystal n and blue ice stretches from 
the bottom to the top of the canvas; immediately 
in front there is a rough and fissured plain of ice, 
then aff opening of water; aud at the left fore- 
ground “a fantastic fret-work worn by ceaseless 
current in the ice, floating isles of emerald, azure 
arches, among which a rock is caught and held, 
bewilderment of shifting hues. Between the plain 
of ice and the iceberg of the middle distance, a 
bay makes up from the outer sea—a bay secluded 
in mid-ocean by icy continents, that turn, and 
grind, and rend, and fall thundering asunder, leav- 
ing the secluded bay a wild yeast of tossing sea. 
The long line of ocean swell comes rippling up the 
reach. There is no sign of human life. All is 
silence, solitude, and desolation. If the smooth 
snow-peaks, flushed with sunset, that you see from 
the terrace at Berne, should meet you nearer, drift- 
ing along the coast of Labrador, you would see 
what you see now in Church's picture. 

Much of the charm of such a work lies of course 
in the exquisite delicacy and play of tint. The 
transparent gleams ; the glimmering vistas of cold, 
rich light; the shifting, evanescent hues of pools 
and shining points; the vast, thick ribs of dull green 
crystal; the ghostly glare—these Gast a phantom 
and poetic spell. The same daring talent that 
last year did not hesitate to cope with all the in- 
tricacy of tropical luxuriance now revels in Arctic 
magnificence ; and the same conscientious fidelity, 
the same sensitive apprehension ef color and light, 
the same calm self-reliance of the artist, will un- 
questionably conquer the same success, * 


_—— 





THE RIGHT OF REVOLUTION. 


Tuere is one axiom in which all humane and 
thoughtful men are agreed ; and that is, that war, 
being among the most fearful of evils, should be 
postponed as long as the welfare of society allows, 
and that therefore revolution should be considered 
as the last and solemn and dreadful appeal. The 
consciettce of mankind sits in perpetual judgment 
upon évery national movement which involves the 
shedding of blood and brute force as the arbiter of 
dispute. It holds that a revolution must be clear’ 
ly shown to be necessary before it can be justified; 
the hopelessness of legal remedy must be perfectly 
plain, before the cry for revolution becomes other 
than a summons to blood and pillage. 

When great wrongs have been endured in per- 
sonal rights or property interest, which it is the 
object of Government to protect, and the Govern- 
ment declines to defend them, or even insists upon 
inflicting the wrongs—then, when argument, ap- 
peal, entreaty, have failed, there remains but one 
method, and the Government itself is guilty of pro- 
voking the contest. But this can only be true of 
an unchangeable government. Wherever the Gov- 
ernment is constantly and directly responsible to 
the people, through a Parliament, it is not easy to 
conceive of a justifiable revolution. For the diffi- 
culties that might present themselves would al- 
ways be more readily solved for the benefit of all, 
in some constitutional method, than by the blind 
resort toarms. The Government, of course, could 
do only what the English Government did at the 
time of the Chartist riots, maintain general order 
and insist upon the observance of the laws. 

Nor can there be any such thing allowed by 
men of sense as a prospective revolution; or an 
appeal to arms to settle difficulties that may arise, 
but have not yet arisen. Such a principle is the 
destruction of human society. If, however, a large 
body of men, discontented with the operation of a 
political system proposed to change it fun@ament- 
ally even to the extent of terminating the"Govern- 
ment, but strictly according to the terms prescribed 
by the system itself, by which alone if can be 
made lawful, no man who honestly believes in the 
government of the majority, or the practical prin- 
ciple of republics, would wish to prevent such @ 
change. You may go out of my house, certainly; 
but you must not pull the house down as you go. 
In other words, you may change the government, 
if you wish, but only constitutionally, because 
otherwise you injure those who wish to retain it, 
and whom you do not wish to injure. Under a 
popular ¢onstitutional government, which provides 
for its own change, any change which, if seriously 
desired by aay considerable number of citizens, 
can always be obtained. Why, then, appeal to 
anarchy ? 

These are truths which no calm and intelligent 
man in any part of this country could seriously 
dispute: and if we all had them sincerely at heart, 
no trouble could arise among ourselves that might 
not be amicably settled. 





A GALLERY OF CASTS AT LAST. 


Tue Lounger has often enough spoke of the no- 
ble Meng’s Museum of casts in Dresden, which 
contains the most a¢curate reproductions in plaster 
of the finest statues in the world. The collection 
is unique and invaluable ; for a plaster cast of a 
statue is the most perfect of all copies or imita- 
tions in art. It was avery feasible thing for some 
of our wealthy men who would build themselves 
such a perennial monument as Astor in the Li- 
brary, Cooper in the Institute, and Vassar in the 
College, have built, to found a gallery of casts, 
which should give us in New York an accurate 
knowledge and enjoyment of what we must other- 
wise cross seas and travel thousands of miles to 
behold. 

The beginning has at last been made. Thanks 
to the energy and tact of Henry T. Tuckerman, 
the fine collection of casts which belonged to the 
Sculptor Crawford has been secured, and will be 
held open for free public view and study under the 
auspices of the Central Park Commission. Those 
who were travelers in Italy of late years will re- 
member this noble selection, and will appreciate 
the value of such a nucleus. Like the 
Museum of Dr. Abbott, and the Astor Library, it 
is one of the natural ornaments of a metropolis ; 





and it is one of those possessions whose value every 
man of taste and means may increase, by adding 
casts of such works as are not already included. 
In this way, rapidly and at the smallest expense, 
the finest gallery of the kind in the world may be 
secured, 
iipretennnenae 
POSTERITY vs. THE POST-OFFICE 

At last New York is tohave a Post-office. The 
disgraceful shed in which the letter business of the 
city has been transacted is to give way to a new 
and, we all hope, an entirely adequate building. 
The leng and loud quarrel over the site has been 
settled by the Postmaster-General, who retains 
the present one. The merchants, and all who do 
business in the immediate vicinity, have been clear- 
ly of opinion that for every conceivable reason the 
site should not be changed. The other merchants, 
and all who do business further up tewn, have 
been equally of opinion that for the same number 
of equally weighty reasons the Post-office should 
be'transferred to some other spot. Thus our ex- 
cellent friend the Lvening ‘Post, which is posted 
directly opposite the corner of the present office, 
has been firmly persuaded that it ought to stay 
where it is; while our other excellent friend the 
Tribune, which fronts the Park, has been unflinch- 
ing in the faith that it ought to be moved mp town, 
and placed somewhere convenient to the great cen- 
tre of things—say, for instance, upon the north 
side of the Park. 

But the final authority has decided what ought 
to have been decided ten years ago, and the new 
Post-office is to be built upon the site of the old. 
Of course such a decision is not made without am- 
ple reasons. And, after all, although the march 
of the business-city may be up town, the lower 
part of the town will always be occupied by stores 
and counting-houses, consequently by banks, which 
are their friends and servants. Moreover, the kind 
of trade which is likely to remain in that neighbor- 
hood is the heavy foreign trade, which, with the 
banks, has a heavy correspondence. Besides, al- 
though the Park may, by-and-by, be more of a prac- 
tical centre than the corner of Cedar Street~and a 
practical centre is what is wanted—yet why should 
posterity win all the prizes? Posterity has a capi- 
tal chance and plenty of plums, as itis. Posterity 
has drawn the Central Park; and a very pretty 
prize it is. Why should Posterity grudge us a 
convenient Post-office? Posterity will doubtless 
dwell upon the Heights of Weehawken; but we, 


some of us, who have got the start of Posterity in | reason to doubt the triumph of the Italian people 


point of time, live upon Brooklyn Heights. We 
want our conveniences there and not beyond Ho- 
boken. Allin goodtime. Why will not Posterity 
consent to be satisfied with its fair share and be 
pacified? Does it grudge us our little letter-box ? 
Then let it tell us how many letters it writes? 
Does Posterity correspond with China? (If it 
does, perhaps it can tell what the postage is, which 
is more than the Post-office could, or would do, of 
late.) Does Posterity correspond with any thing 
but the future? The Postmaster-General has been 
pestered with an incessant clamor of applicants. 
But of all vociferous solicitation this of Posterity 
is the most unpardonable. 





A LITTLE CHARITY. 

Ir is never worth while to get out your forty- 
pounder to blow up a mosquito. A brush of the 
finger answers every purpose. Likewise it is al- 
ways amusing and unnecessary to expend wrath 
upon any obvious mistakes. Let us reserve wrath 
for crimes and criminals. Thus a good friend 


| writes to the Weekly that he ‘* must hope, for the 
| honor of your literary critic, that it was a typo- 


graphical error [to say the close of the seventeenth 
century, when evidently the close of the sixteenth 
was intended], otherwise his information with re- 
gard to the procession of historical events,” etc. 
Now, what a superfluity of lofty correction is 
here? If a man of ordinary reading says that at 
the time of the Reformation, in the middle of the 
fourteenth century, Luther was the central figure, 
why not make the ordinary charitable allowance 


for slips of the tongue? So, if you see what is | 


manifestly a slip either ef the pen or the types, 
why not have the same charity ? 





MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. 

WAGNER’s Opera, the Tannhéduser, has been pro- 
duced in Paris, and failed entirely. Money was 
spent in profusion, every advantage of scenery and 
costume was afforded, the choruses and the orches- 
tra were perfectly drilled, preliminary puffs, and 
the national sympathy of the great number of 
Germans resident in Paris, were not wanting; 
there was the most ample and careful preparation, 
as ifone of Meyerbeer’s great works were to be pro- 
duced; the Emperor was present on the first and 
second nights—but the third night has not come. 
The musical burst in the very crisis of the opera, 
whereby is expressed a profound and vital spir- 
itual change in the hero’s mind, instead of thrilling 
Paris, made it langh. That, of course, was the 
end. “Wagner composes for the Future,’ says 
pleasant Paris; “ a la bonne heure, we won't let 
our ears stand in their way.” And so they pass 
it on to the Future, scrupulously declining to hear. 

Our Philharmonic has played the Tannhiuser 
overture several times, and we are all more or less 
familiar with it. There are passages of great 
beauty and power, and the final triamphal march 
is certainly very grand. Even laughing Paris 
does not deny him genius. But there is undoubt- 
edly a grandiose effort throughout which is not 
satisfactory. You find yourself saying to the in- 
struments, as Hamlet said to the players: Leave 
your damnable faces and begin. ‘There is an 
elaborate anticipation and preparation ; but when 
you ask when, in pity’s name, is it coming, you 
learn to your dismay that the i has come and 


Still a Parisian judgment*is only conclusive for 
Paris, after all. Meyerbeer is the imperative mu- 
sical fashion in Paris, although he is a German. 
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| ousy, would never sing in the gay city. 





| will. 
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But, in general, Germany insists upon its own mu- 
sic so strongly that Paris rebels. Paris does not 
believe there can bea good Germansinger. ‘‘ Mon 
Dieu! they don’t know how to open their mouths!” 
Formes and Standighl, both made their names in 
London. Jenny Lind, knowing the Parisian jeal- 
** Dear 
Sir,”’ said another Lounger to this one, as we sat in 
the Opera Comaque listening to Ugalde in L'’Am- 
bassadrice—and how smiling, and pretty, and fluent, 
and French, it was !—‘“‘ this Miss Jenny Lind knows 
too much to come to Paris: we should find her out!” 
fresh from Berlin, where he had 
just heard Jenny Lind in the Somnambula, and he 
replied with ardor, ‘‘ But, my dear Sir, Jenny Lind 
despises Paris.” The other Lounger smiled, as 
Cleopatra might have smiled if a poor Fellah wo- 
man of the Nile had told her that she wouldn't be 
queen of Egypt. A Frenchman's ideaof heaven is 
Paris, only more so. 

So if Wagner has failed in Paris, there may be 
many reasons for the failure besides the music. 


This Lounger wa 





a 
THE CALM CAVOUR 


Whew the calm Cavour says that the Pope's 
temporal must be separated from his spiritual pow- 
er, and that Rome must be the capital of united 
Italy, it is clear that Garibaldi’s dreams are-com- 
ing true. The cautious Sardinian minister says 
nothing so bold until he has seen how his words 
may be made good; and there can be no doubt 
that we shall soon see another act in the Italian 
drama. The Pope, in his turn, protests. Cardinal 
Antonelli has answered About’s pamphlet. The 
Bishop of Poictiers, in France, launches his mimic 
thunders at the Emperor. Austria threatens in 
Venetia; but Cavour, sagacious, moderate, wise, 
does not hesitate to raise his fatal hand and write 
Mene, mene upon the walls of the political Vatican. 

It shows how deeply persuaded the most astute 


| of Italian statesmen is of the inevitable course of 


events in his country. From the Alps to Taren- 
tum, frem the Gulf of Genoa to the Adriatic, Italy 
is to be one and free. Then comes the great strug- 
gle—after the battle is fought comes the organi- 
zation of victory. Triumph is often more trying 
than defeat to great causes; and a wise man may 
well tremble when his cause succeeds. But with 
the spirit now pervading Italy—with that heroic 
fervor which always sustains and distinguishes 
popular movements based upon the great princi- 
ples of human liberty and progress—there is no 


if they are only permitted a fair fight. 

Cavour is full of respect for the spiritual position 
of the Pope. So is Louis Napoleon. They have 
no objection to his being a bishop as much as he 
But why the shepherd of souls should insist 
upon governing bodies they do not see. And fail- 
ing to see, they will put an end to that branch of 
the business. 

ae 
ADVICE. 

“A Pesrrest Scurrerer” has offended a lady 
in a matter that does not admit of explanation or 
apology, and wishes to know how to regain her 
good opinion. Why, if you will not explain or 
apologize, you can only conduct yourself as usual, 
and leave time to show her that you are the unof- 
fending man you feel yourself to be. 

But there is no case of the kind that does not 
admit of explanation. If offense is taken upon a 
misunderstanding, remove the misunderstanding. 
At least nine-tenths of the quarrels in society are 
the fruit of just such feeling as a Penitent Sufferer 
expresses—that the case does not admit of clearing 
up. Take the bull by the horns. If it be an 
équivcoque, a double entendre, don’t be afraid of it, 
but set it right. Mr. Sufferer, if you really value 
the favor of the lady, you will not consent to lose 
it through a misunderstanding. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Amrnican Merrono.ocy.._‘“ Now, boy, what are aéro- 
lites?" “Guess they're the remains of secedin’ Stars 
smashed ¢ pieces, that have tumbled out of the sky.” 

-— os a 
Which of the Italian Princes is the most to be pitied f— 
The one who is out of }.ucea. 
_- 
SHOP AND FREEDOM. 
From Punch.) 
Though with the Notth we sympathize, 
It must not be forgotten 
That with the South we've stronger ties, 
Which are composed of cotton; 
Whereof our imports mount unto 
A eum of many figures; 
And where would be our calico 
Without the toil of niggers 7 


The South enslaves those fellow-men 
Whom we love all so dearly; 
The North keeps Commerce bound again, 
Which touches ns more nearly. 
Thus a divided duty we 
Perceive in this hard matter 
Free Trade, or sable brothers free? 
Oh won't we choose the latter! 
- ——— 


INDIGESTION FROM IRISH STEW. 


The disruption of the once United States was at first 
wholly attributed to difference of opinion on the subject of 
Slavery, and next in part ascribed to diversity of views 
and interests reepetting commercial legislation. Another 
and more powerful cause may aleo have contributed to 
produce a result seo much to be deplored and blushed for 
by all the friends of representative government. During 
many years a great emigration of disaffected Irishmen 
had been continually increasing the population of the 
American Republic. For a long time America digested 
them. Perhaps, however, the nutriment which she has 
gone on deriving from Ireland so long, may have at knst 
disagreed with her, cocasioning constitutional disturbance, 
which is, in a great measure, nothing more than an out. 
break of a suppressed Irieh malady, the fever which, with 
. emouldering fire, has always burned for Repeal of the 

Jnion. 





_ 

THE BCARCTTY ACCOUNTED FOR.—We are told by nurses, 
and other moral-mongers, that the Truth must not be told 
at all times. This may be one of the reasons why the 
Truth is eo rarely told at all, 

<—_—_—_—__ 

Monarchs sit in their palaces, and command sea and 
land; all men pay tribute to monarchs; but women make 
monarchs pay tribute to them. 














THERE ARE NO CHILDREN NOWADAYS. 


Forp Parent. “ Shame on yon, Juliat 
have been out to a numer of partic 
you out last Tuesday, Miss?” 

Younea Lapy (@/ about nine years of age) 
I don’t call thata party. Why, ti 

ian 


You know you 
this season. Weren't 


“Pehaw! 


re were no ices!!!" 


A young lady complained that she ceuld not areept an 





invitation to a ball, as ehe had ne beau, “Tl! go with 
you,” said the gentleman addressed ; “for,” added be, 
*am-a-bo." 

— 

* Mamma,” eald a little fellow, whose mother had for 
bade him to draw hore nd ships on the mahogany eide- 
board with a «harp nail niarmma this ain't a nice house 
At Sam Rackett’s we n cut the sofa, and pull out the 
hair. and ride the shovel and tongs over the carpet; but 
here we can't ge m at alll” 

~— - - 

The chap who recently converted bis hat intc a brick- 

yard has plucked tise feathers from the wing of a house. 
—_ “ 

John aeked Julia if «he would have him “No,” seid 
ehe, **T will not have y * bat before John could reeever 
from the shock, she archiy put in, “but you may have 


me!” 
. << _ 

To attract custerpers Fume has put up an Mectrie Clock 
in his shop, and is terribly anaoyed by beye running in to 
inquire the time of day The other evening, as we were 
buying a cigar, a little shaver came in with the neunl 
* Please, Sir, tell me what time it ia.” “Why, I gave 
you the time not a minute ago,” said the astonished todac- 
coniat. ** Yea, Sir,” repiied the lad, * but this is for an- 
other woman." 








_ 
“Tle 
nditional 


A echoolmaster thus describes a money-lender : 
serves you in the present tenre; be lends in the « 


mood; keeps you in the subjectiy and ruius you in the 
future!" 
— — 
“ Billy, how did y your fuger?’ “ Rasy enough,” 


said Billy. ‘1 euppoee y 


I guess you'd 
a leet yourn if it had been where mine’ “ 


*That don't 


answer my question.” Wel, if i must know,” ald 
Billy, “1 had to ent it off ele steal the trap.” 
—_— 

“ Where shall I put tl paper fo ae t& be sure of seeing 
it to-morrow ?” inquired Mary Jane of her brother Charles, 
“Ob, on the looking-gias, to be sure was the reply 

-< 

Wh a very unpopolar officer with some of the Isdies? 

General Hou rk 
= 
In what vehicle did the p ride whe we friven fren 


tic?” When a man revolve 

make him dizagy’ If all thing 

the rations for the second best come from 
exact width of a broad grin 

_ 

Which is the queen of rose: 

of the watering-pot, for it r 


much in his mind, does it 
are for the beet, where do 
What le the 


in the gardens ?—The rose 
ver ali the others. 





—_ . 

If you court a lady who has a» Count among her suitors 
you will probably be counted out 

4 ea 

Machinery, like some great personages and a good many 
thieves, often travels arvund ineog 
2 pee 

It is to be feared that the quality of tenderness fs much 
more frequently found in beet-eteaks than in husbands or 
wives. 





——_ oo 
The man that was stuck up with pride has been taken 
down, and hangs on his own hook at prevent. In case the 
hook should give way, let him Ue apon hie own liabilitics 
until he is prepared to sleep on a 
- = 
It is as easy to do & “ wiee"” thing as one that is quite 
“otherwise.” One of the very wisest things thet can be 
done just now is to send TD cents to the Publishers of 
Harper's Weekly, and receive, postage-pald, a copy of 
* Stras Magwen.” the new Novel by the Author of “Adam 
Bede" and “* The Mill on the Floss.” " 
- _ 


clear consclence 












“iiave 1 not, my riven’ you every advantage?" 
“Oh, yee, but 1 couldn't think of taking advantage of you, 
father." 

— = 

“le it possible Miss, thet you don’t know the names 

of nome of your best friends?” ‘Certainly; I do not even 






know what im) own name may be in a yeas from thls thme.”* 


— 

Tux erTronoreT KIND oF a Hint A lady avking « gen 
tleman to eee if one of her rings will gv on his litth Anger. 
-_ 

“Who goes there?" asid an Irish eentry of the Britheh 


legion at St. Sebaetian. ‘A friend,” was the prompt re- 

ply. “Then stand where you are, for, by the power, 

you're the first ['ve met with in thie murtherin’ country," 
- - 


At a emall town where Jeuny ind aud Rarnum had 
stopped to rest, the latter told the foiks that if they would 
raise fifteen hundreu dollars he would let them hear Jen- 
ny sing. The proposition was agreed to, and a lange barn 
Was procured. As Jenny was singing the “ Bind Song,” 
a tall fellow, who seemed to think he had been “ sorter” 
taken in three dollars’ worth, exelaimed, on Jenny's re- 
peating the words, “I know not, | know not why I am 
singing”—*“ The darnation ye don't! Well, | can tell ye; 
ye are singing for fifteen } rec dollars—_three dollars a 
top-knot all round; and there's no ase of telling folky ye 
don’t know why ye are finging. I guess dad's corn will 
find out.” 






A young lawyer, who had long paid bis court to a lady 
without much advancing hie sult, secused ber ope day of 
being “* insensible to the power of love 

“It does not follow,” she archly reptied, * that I am eo, 
because I am not to be won by the 

“ Forgive me,” replied the suitor 
member that all the votaric 


ower of attorney.” 
“bat you should re- 
of Cuz id ave aolictfors." 


- 

“T declare, mother,” enid a pretty little girl, in « pretty 
little way, “‘tle tuo bad! You aiweye send me to 
when I am not sleepy, aud make me gut up whea I am 
sleepy I” 

2 — i 

A gentleman inquired of « humble Hibernian the reason 
why his countrymen are s» apt to wake balls, “I tell 
= that, your honor,” replied Paddy * We never make 
alls in our own lanyruage; it is when we epenk Epglieh 
that we do it—#o, your honor, they are Et rg leek Bulle, wot 
Irish.” 

— jen o 

A letter wa din New Orleans directed “To the 
biggest fool in New Orieans.” The postmaster was abeen 
and on his return one of the younger clerks informed him 
of the letter. ‘And what became of i?" inquired the 
postmaster, ‘* Why,” replied the clerk, “I did not know 
who the biggest fool in New Orleans was, so I opened the 
letter myselt.” “And what did you findin it?” “Why,” 
responded the clerk, “nothing but de words, ‘Thou art 


. 


the man! 


receive 


- as 

The late Profesor D—., prior to his appeintment to 
his chair, was rector of an academy in Porfarehire, He 
was particularly reserved in hie intercourse with the fair 
sex; but, in prospect of obtainicg a professorship, he ven- 
tured to make proposala to « lady. They were waiking 
together, and the importent question was put without pre 


liminary sentiment of note of warning. Of courve, the 
= replied by a gentle“ No!" ‘The sutject wae immedi. § 
ately dropped ; but the parties socom metagain. “Do you 


remember,” at length enid the lady, “a question which 
you put to me when we last met?" The Professor eaid 
that he remembered. “ And do you remerber my answer, 
Mr. D—— "Oh yes,” said the Professor. ‘* Weil, Mr. 
>...” proceeded the lady, “1 have been led, on con id- 
eration, to change my mind.”—* And ro have I," dryly 
responded the Professor. He mrintained bir bachelorhood 
to the choee. 
EO 

When we ece ap: 1 catentationsly baying books that he 

never intends to ree 1, and t he couldn't anderstand }f 





he did, we are remir ded of deat men buying tlekete toate 
opera, and 


blind om + to picture gallcrics, 
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COMMANDER DAHLGREN, U.S.N., AND THE DAHLGREN GUN,—[From Paotocrarus.j]—See Pace 246. 
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COMMANDEK DAHLGREN AND 
HIS GUNS. 

Ix a recent number we published a picture of 
Captain Rodman’s big Colambiad at Fort Monroe. 
We now publish on page 244 a series of pictures 
illustrating the Dahlgren gun, with a portrait of 
Commander Dablgrea 

This distinguished officer of the United States 
Navy is « native of Pennsylvania. He entered 
the service a3 a Midshipman in 1826, became a 
Lieutenant in 1837, and a Commander in 1855. 
Vor the last fifteen years he has been engaged at 
the Navv-vard at Washingtoa in superintending 
the constraction of artillery. The service owes to 
him, first, the heavy guns which bear his name, 
and also a very efficient armament for boats, con- 
sisting of 12 and 24-pound bronze howitzers of light 
pattern, which throw shells, shrapnel, and canister. 
Before his time boats were armed merely with 





& 





shot guns, cafronades, and land pieces, which | 


were obviously unsuitable for service at sea. His 
vigilance and energy have now provided our boats 
with an admirable system of ordnance, and con- 
tributed not a little to the general efficiency of our 
naval guonery. 

The large Dahlgren guns with which our new 
steam frigates are armed are regarded as the most 
perfect models yet constructed. The weight of 
metal between the muzzle and the trunnions is re- 
duced, and is placed about the breech, where most 
strength is required. In length, range, and he, zht 
the 8-inch Dahigren dors not differ materially from 


the 32-pounder. Its dimensions are as follows : 
Length of bore ... ; os cavectbaue 109°3 inch. 
WEE 6. 5 cescsccesces oo sesnsquen 6 cet. 
Range at 5° clevation, with 9 pounds powder.1776. yards, 
The navy 52-pounder sends a ball or shell 1930 


yards, when fired at an cievation of 5° with nine 
pounds powder. ‘fhe great 9 and 11-inch guns are 
still an experiment. 

The fuse used in the Dahlgren howitzers was in- 


vented by Colonel Borman, of the Belgian Artil- 
lery. Onur correspondent writes: “When the 
charge is te be placed in the gun, the time for ex- 
plosion—from a quarter of a second to five seconds 
—can be obtained by cutting away the soft metal 


of which the cover to the fuse chamber is composed 
at the time, as marked upon the fuse. The dis- 
charge of the piece ignites the fuse, which, burn- 


ing the time marked, reaches the chamber of 
grained powder, which explodes the thin covering 
between the contents of the shell, and explodes the 


whole. I have seen the Dahlgren howitzer dis- 
charged four times within twenty seconds. Each 
shrapnel contains cighty musket-balls ; this would 
give nearly a thousand balls per minute from a 
single piece—and then, too, the shell is exploded 
at will at any given point.” 


THE WASHINGTON NAVY- 
YARD. 


We publish on page 215 a view of the Wash- 
4ngton Navy-yard, showing the shad-fishers in the 
fore-ground pursuing their peaceful calling, and the 
engines of dread war in the whole back-ground of 
the picture. 

The Washington Navy-yard lies on the north 
bank of the Anacostia, a branch of the Potomac, 
about one mile from the junction. ‘The waters of 
this stream are of considerable width, and though 
the channel is very narrow, it has been practicable 
for the largest ships of war; bat from neglect it is 
now so choked by deposits that only at high-water 
and with yreat care can vessels of 17 and 18 feet 
get to the navy-yard. This navy-yard was docat- 
ed very soon afier the city itself, and being at the 
seat of Government, has bcen more used for build- 
ing aud fitting ships than its remoteness from the 
ocean might he supposed to make convenient. The 
Chesapeake was prepared here for sea in 1807, pre- 
vious to her encounter with the Leopard. In 1814, 
when the British occupied Washington, a fine frig- 
ate, in proecss of building, and the Argus, 18, were 
burned te prevent their being taken. The Colum- 
bus, 74 (1819); frigates Potomac (1821), Brandywine 
(7825), and Colwnbdia (1836) ; sloops-of-war St. Louis 
(1828), and St, Mary's (1844); schooners Grampus, 
Shark, and Fxperiment ; and the steam-frigate Min- 
nesota (1855), were all built here. 

The yard is best kaown, however, for its facilities 
in preparirg supplies for the Navy of a peculiar 
description. 

Ail the anchors and chain cables for the Navy 
are made here, under the eye of that faithful old 
son of Vulean, Mr. Tucker. This has been his 
province for nearly half a century, aud though 
searcely as active as he has been, he iv yet te be 


son, early and late, in the active perforim-.nce of 
his business, and the full vigor of a green «1! ge. 


The range of new buildings for the manui icture 
of steam-engines is perhaps unsurpassed in this 
country for its extent, convenience, and excellent 
machinery, Here was made the engine of the 
Afinnesota ; and if it sustains the same standard of 
work in future, the establirhment need not fear 
competition in any quarter. Since that the engine 
of the Hichmond was executed, and now the me- 


chanics are busy putting up that of the /ens«cola, 
a new design by Mr. Sickles. Here presides Mr. 
Bright, an able and industrious engineer, who was 


trained in the yard. 

In the ordnance buildings are manufactured all 
the bronze howitzers for the Navy, also supplies 
of various kinds, such as fuses and rockets, shrap- 


| sell, shell, ete., for the howitzers, caps and ammu- 


aition for the small-arms, 

This is under the dirsetion of Captain Dahlgren, 
by whom ail the present establishment was de- 
signed ard pat into operation during the last ten 
or twelve years, except the Laboratory, which 
owes its existence to the iate Mr. Costar, an ac- 
complished pyrotechnist. 

The several parts ef this branch are the Mechan- 
ical Department, the Laboratory, the Gun Foun- 
dery, carriage-makers, cic. 


One of the most important is the experimental 
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Battery, where may be seen every model of artil- 
lery, new or old, rifled or smooth, and where have 
been first put into practice the important changes 
that are noticeable in the new steamers of the 
Navy. 

The entire yard is under the command of Cap- 
tain Buchanan, and its beautiful condition is not 
only creditable to his personal taste and industry, 
but is evidence that an officer so distinguished for 
his ability on board ship can be equally so in a 
yard. He may well be proud of the praise accord- 
ed him in and out of his profession. 

Here, too, in the extensive and excellent build- 
ings and facilities of the yard, as indeed of every 
other navy-yard in the United States, may be ob- 
served the results of able and faithful manage- 
ment by the veteran who directs the affairs of the 
Bureau of Yards and Docks—Commodore Jos. 
Smith—one of the few who have survived the per- 
ils of 1812, and the labors of continued service since 
that epoch. He played an active part in the stub- 
born fight on Lake Champlain, and now seems 
hardly touched by the intervening period of half a 
century. 





THE UNITED STATES FLEET 
OFF FORT PICKENS. 

We publish on pages 248 and 249 a picture of 
the United States fleet now lying off Fort Pickens, 
Florida. It consists of the stoam sloop Brooklyn, 
the frigate Sabine, the sloop of war St. Louis, the 
steamers Crusader and Wyandot, and a supply ship. 
They lie about three miles off the shore, and form 
a beautifal picture as seen from Fort Pickens. 

The following list. will give the strength, and 
the names of the officers of the several vessels : 


FRIGATE “ SABINE”—FIFTY GUNS. 


Captain—Henry A. Adams. Lieutenant and Exeeu- 
tive Oficer—J. R. Mullany. Lieutenantse—George P. 
Welsh, Wm. H. Murdagh, Robert F. R. Lewis, L. H. Nor- 
man. Acting Master—Wm. P. M‘Cann. Strgeon—M. 
G. Delaney. Pussed Assistant Surgeon—James T. Har- 
rison. Jtxymaster—John F. Steele. First Lieutenant 
of Marines—Jobn Cash. Boatscain— Paul Atkinson. 
Gunner—James M. Cooper. Carpenter—Wm. D. Jen- 
kine. Sailmaker—John Joins. aster’s Mates—R. L. 
Parker, Val. Voorhees, Daniel Dunsmore, Wm. &. Roche, 
Jobn Skillman, J. R. Crockwell, Thomas Garvey. Cop- 
tain’s Clerk—B. Hi. Lane. Purser’s Clerk—John M. Falk. 


STEAM-SLOOP ‘‘ BROOKLYN” —TWENTY-FIVE GUNS. 


Captain—William Walker. Lieutenante—James A. 
Doyle, J. C. Williameon, Albert W. Smith, William N. 
Jeffers, William Mitehell, 1L A. Adams, Surgeon—Lewis 
W. Minor. Paymaster—Thomas H. Looker. Assistant 
Svrgeons—T. W. Leach, M. P. Christian. Lieutenant of 
Marines—George R. Graham. Hngineers—Joshua Fol- 
lansbee, W. B. Brooks, Marshall P. Jordan, James W. 
Wittaker, Henry Snyder, E. F. Mayer, Jan., John K. 
Neill. 

SLooP “ sT, LOUIS’’—TWENTY GUNS. 


Captain—Charles H. Poor. Executive Oficer—Liea- 
tenant J. D. Todd. Lieutenants—W. W. Low, M. P. 
Jones, G. E. Belnap. Surgeon—John O. C. Barclay. 
Paymaster—G. T. Pierce. Assistant Surgeon—J. O. 
Purnett. Marine Oficer—Lieutenant U. L. Graham. 
Boatewain—P. A. Chassen. Gunner—J. W. Searle. Car- 
penter—James M‘Donald. Sailmaker—L. B. Wakeman. 
Clerka—Captain’s, W. Gordon; Paymaster’s, W. Shel- 
brick. 

STEAMER ‘‘ CRUSADER”—EIGHT GUNS. 


Lieut tc ding—T. A. M. Craven. Liet- 
tenantse—J. M. Duncan, J. E. Jewett, and A. E. K. Ben- 
ham. J assed Assistant Surg IW. BG h 
Master—Rush R. Wallace. Hngineers—First Assistant, 
J. A. Grier; Third Assi L. Campbell, O, IH. Lackey, 
and J. D, Lining. 


STEAMER “ WYANDOT”’—FIVE GUNS. 


Lieutenant Commanding—Abner Read. Lieutenantsa— 
J. R. Eggleston, J. M. Stribling. Assistant Surgeon— 
Algernon 8. Garnet. Engineers—First Assistant, W. H. 
Cushman; Third Assistants, M. H. Plunkett, K. Wilson. 
Purser—Emery J. Brooks. 
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STORE-SHIP “ SUPPLY”—TWO GUNS. 


Captain—Alexander Gibson. Lieutenants—C. H. B. 
Caldwell, James 8. Maxwell, Alfred Hopkins. Master—J. 
A. Howell. Assistant Surgeon—A. W. Sandford. Pay- 
master—E. W. Dunn. Clerks—Captain's, John Van Dyke; 
Paymaster’s, A. ©. Bowie. 





THE DEPARTURE OF THE “ AT- 
LANTIC” AND “ BALTIC” WITH 
TROOPS. 

Ow Saturday, April 6, the Atlantic sailed under 
sealed orders, with several hundred United States 
troops and military stores on board ; and on Mon- 
day following the Baltic also sailed with the like 
freight. We publish on page 252 a couple of pic- 
tures illustrating the shipment of military stores, 
etc., on board these vessels. The Jerald reporter 
thus describes the scene: 


ON BOARD 


the ship every thing betokened the mission on which she 
is bound. On every side something was met that spoke 
of war; the decks were covered with loose plank, around 
the sides of the vessel were ran a number of water- 
casks, while piled up for future disposition were boxes of 
shell and other warlike implements, among which were 
several boxes of the newly rifled carbines used by the ar- 
tillery. The upper deck, at the bow, was devoted to the 
erection of stalle for the use of the horses that were to be 
received on board. These were constructed with regard 
both to strength and comfort, the sides and back being 
very carefully padded, so as to secure the animals from 
injury during the passage. Eighty of these stalls were 
erected, completely filling up the front part of the vessel. 
Every measure bas een adopted that was at all practica- 
ble to seeure the couafort of the animals. 

The sleeping dation for the soldiers are little 





together forms the bedstead on which the men are to 
stretch themselves, and more than stretch themselves they 
can't, there being very close quarters for one, where two 
are intended to be put. It is Intended that each of these 
stands will hold six men, and as they are very narrow, 
very high, and packed together as close as it is possible to 
do so, they will be able to carry a great numbgr in a very 
emall space, The cabin, etate-rooms, and portions 
of the vessel remain unchanged. 

In the fore-part of the hold an immense quantity of 
provisions are stored—fiour, bags, barrels, and par- 
cels ave carefully stored away, 
their falling short, at least for some time ; the 
rest of the hold is filled with the pane, corsage, Seegns, 


«nd stores that may be needed at 
or bemed ie, y wi er place they may 


THE EMBARKATION 


of the troops and armament was conducted in the usual 
military style. Some curiosity was manifested as to how 


that. The horse 
oo hoisting 
steam-| 
panions on board 
all the animals 
es carriages stowed away carefully, and bag- 
gran aunt sonsiud the guaseremeainan ear Na 
The steam-tug KR. L. Mabey at 
side; her deck was densely 
Fort Hamilton, and there was little dela 
them on board the larger vessel. 
oneue They a fine, 
healthy young fellows and full 


Sieh ond udeeasing whole 
and y, 0 
aie ordnance 
in the 1 - begs possess a 
ist. gunny 
9 h as they = ae throwing up redoubte, ind 
are s 
very serviceable ia protecting & boat's erew fi ap- 
Among the commodities ‘was 
tity of spirituous liquors of the labels attached to 
were oftentimes rather such as 
the following: “58 ‘firemen’s ram.” 
During the afternoon the workmen were en- 
gaged in shipping provittons and on board 
the Baltic. A number of Bengalee lights 


R. L. Mabey 


and gaining the middle of the river, 
and went out to sea. She passed the Narrows at seven 
P.M., accompanied by the steam-tag Yenkee, whick has 
been chartered by the Government. 





Y*® KNYGHTE, Y* SQUIRE, AND 
Y*® LADYE. 
A METRICAL ROMANCE OF THE MIDDLE 
AGES. 





Ste Water pve Gary was a gallant young knight 

As ever was seen at a feast or a fight— 

Ever first at the battle and first at the board, 

Were it blood to be spilled or good wine to be poured. 

Ile had rode with six sword-strokes bestowed on his 
crest— 

Twice that number of pints might be stowed ‘neath his 
vest ; 

And little the marvel that Walter was tough, 

For the life of a ruffler in that day was rough. 

The most of his time in the saddle was spent, 

Or, when arms tired his arms, he retired to a tent, 

And hung out a trumpet in reach of his foes, 

A blow upon which was precursor of blows! 

Of a sooth his armed heels he might proudly dis- 


play, 
For he won them their spurs upon Ascalon's day, 
Though then but a squire, he so-wrought in the fight 
That Richard at bed-time said, “ Walter, good knight!" 
He had charged on the Moslem alone, without feres, 
And had raised such a din about Saladin's ears, 
That the foe to their Prophet cried, “Shield us, we 


pray, 
From the old devil black and this young devil Grey!” 


Sir Walter, of course, was a favorite with dames— 
The reason none know, and sure nobody blames; 
But certain it is that bright plumes and bright swords 
Have made bright eyes forget both the Lord and their 
lords, 
And that down to this day there fs nothing that charms 
The sex called divine like a good ‘man at arms.” 
To tell truth of my knight, our Good Lady above 
Came in for a very small share of his love; 
If he knelt at her shrine, it is more thaw I know, 
But I'll vouch that he knelt him to mang below; 
For these saddle-trained men were sad rovers at best, 
And their love—like their lances—but seldom knew 
rest. 


Sir Walter for squire had as merry a knave 
As ever braced helmet or buckled a glaive. 
Stout John was the man a young master to aid, 
For, ready alike with his tongue and his-biade, 
elie would ride by your side, and eut throats or a joke, 
As the need might demand or the humor provoke. 
He could tell you long stories—eome sad and some 


queer— 
Of a Barbary far and of Barbaras near; 
For John had explored every nook in the world 
Where @ petticoat fluttered or pennon unfurled— 
He had followed the steps of an optician knight 
Who sought to restore the old Sepulchre’s site, 
Yet I grieve to record did not save it from loss— 
They were crossed in their efforts by foes of the Cross! 
Bat I can not recount every region and spot 
Where my good John had been—nor can you where 
he'd not! 


Well: 
As the knight and his squire scoured the country 
one day, 
In quest of some straggler to succor or slay, 
They espied a fair castle—the evening was nigh, 
And our heroes were weary, and hungry, and—dry, 
Said the squire, “ What will next be the move of the 
r 


knight 

Quoth Sir Walter, “I'll castle.” Said John, “ That 
move's right!" 

So they spurred on like men of decision and tact, 

On the spur of the moment accustomed to act, 

Till they came to the gates—not @ soul was exposed, 

The draw-bridge was up and the : 

But a horn hung outside—they had never heard tell 

In that quaint Middle Age of a door with a bell. 

Quoth stout John, ** When a traveler is wearied and 
worn, 

He can not be censured for taking a horn!” 

So he put to his lips, and he wound such a blast 

That the ehurch-yards all round thought that day was 
the last ; 

Anda Gambler who long had lain still as a dump 

Stepped out and demanded if that was the trump. 

While the Baron inside swore he hadn't a doubt 

“If that man were a candle he'd blow himself out.” 

And the old warder sprang to unfasten his chains, 

Lest the parties outside should blow out their brains. 

“You make,” said the graybeard, as John cantered 
through, 

“More noise with one horn than the Foul Fiend with 
two !"* 


Inside of the castle was feasting and cheer— 
It was wassail and wine, beef, brandy, and beer— 
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“We attend the fair harpist,” said Walter de Grey. 








That night my poor knight very little sleep knew, 
And he woke up his squire ere the cock fairly crew. 
“God save us!" eried John, “have this young " 
sel’s charms a 
Tat ies ae ne omer 
we thy jokes, for 
me not well; vie 


We fell on this castle—you wot what befell. 


dare , 
Say the esquire leaves the kpight till the knight leaves 
his square, 


You shall mount, and I'll make you quite rich in a trice 
With the coin that rich men give to poor—good ad- 


vice, con 
If you're gnddled by Jove, and the boy’s bridal rei 
Holds yeusteady din check, it is useless to strain, 


And fret, and restive, man, learn from the horse, 
And take the fair like a conrser, of course.” 
“ Alagh my good-equire,” said Walter de Grey, 


is 
know that wedding or funeral is nigh. 
Well, Sir Walter that morning threw armor afar, 


young ladies next door 

Ilad a serenade—time, in the morning at four— 

And they epened their window and flung out bouquets 

On the brazen young ass who'd woke me with his 
brays ; 


I remarked co my wife, had he come beneath ours, 
I'd havepfiung out some favors more weighty than 


flowers. , 
But tastes don't return to my theme, 
I'll tell you the words that broke Isabel's dream. 


_., THE ENIGHT'S SONG. 
Oh, Lady, leave thy slumber now, 
Por birds their matins tell; 
The gems of Night deck Morning's brow: 
Come down my Isabel! 


The wose is breathing its sweet prayer, 


AndI have found an angel's, tear— 
This dew upon the dell— 


I bent above a flower, 
And heard the rose queen tell 

To bring the brightest to her bower: 
Come down my Isabel! 


The stars swing silent.in the sky, 
So soft the zephyr's swell, 
It scarce can drown a lover's sigh: 
Come down my Isabel! + 
The lady came down, the kuight in the dew, 
What he said as he knelt there is to you; 
The act was imprudent, he spoiled his guitar 
And returned to the house with a shocking catarrh. 


terme. 
When Sir Walter and John after breakfast had met— 
John never stirred out while the grass-plat was wet: 





be 
Tus nen catiod “gua collin toahed on the greand: 
ss whispered Walter, “why calls he the 


cat 
“TI opine,” said the squire, “that he smelleth a rat!" 


The Baron then spoke. “In his young knightly days 
He'd been given,” he said, “to some weak, wicked 
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the noise and confusion were doubled, I wist, 
Dame Margy cried that her young miss she 
The Bishop spoke: “‘ By the altar and pyx, 


One wag of a menk said that all had gone right, 
For “‘ the bridgroom had come like a thief in the night." 
But this joke of the cloth on such barren fell, 
That the merry Anselmo was sent to his cell. 

The old swore by his heels and his head, 
And his and his hair, and by every thing red; 
And he out his oaths with such desperate fo 
That he & poor innocent priest from his horse, 
Even who knew not his title and place, 
Would have said by his speeel he was barren of grace. 

The Abbot he cursed—and the Abbot cursed well— 


And cooling long since they have hardened to stones, 
Which yet block that road to the peril of bones. 


MORALE, 

Each tale has a purpose—the reader may use 
This story of mine for what purpose he choose— 
Draw what point he please from the point of my pen, 
But one point I must point at all beardless young men, 

If you fall into love first try hard to fall out, 
If the pit be too deep don't ge dawdling about, 
Pop the question at once like a bolt from a beau, 
For the maid may say yes ere her father ean “no ;* 
Or, should she refuse, don't write verses or die, 
But ask her again, and again by-and-by. 
If engaged to another, to weaken the links 
Just praise up your rival, but hint that he drinks; 
If she’s gone to get married, put on your best clothes— 
She may alter her mind at the altar—who knows? 
Though the knot has been tied, do not give up the prize, 
But ask her to have you when that husband dies, 
For love is like ehess—both fields checkered the same— 
If one move is left you may yet win the game! 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ALARM AT CHARLESTON. 





cated to Governor Pickens intelligence we 
would be gent in to Major Anderson peaceably if they 
could, if they must. Immense were 
suitable to the 


emergency. Or- 
ders wore the entire military force of the city, 
held in reserve, to proceed to their stations without delay. 


THE MIDNIGHT PARIC. 
At the community was thrown into a fever of 
discharge 
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Wighil, Chectout, Means, Manning, Bowen, 
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BEGINNING OF THE WAR, 
On Friday, 12th, at 27 minutes past 4 a u., General 
in ructione 


nonade the entire day, and probably during the 
aon th y, 


Guns had been 


& Anderson had replied vigorously to the fire which 
had been opened upon him, but the Charleston dispatches 
represent the injury inflicted by him to have been but 
small, The utmost bravery had been exhibited on both 
sides, and a large portion of the Charleston population, in- 
cluding five thousand ladies, were assembled upon the 
to witness the conflict. 

to our latest advices, the battle had been carried 
on solely by the batteries of the revolutionists and Fort 
Sumter. Varriet Lane, Captain Faunce, the Pawnee, 
and another United States vessel, were said to be off the 
harbor, but had taken no part in the conflict. The Har- 
viet Lane ts said to have received a shot through ber 


and a part of the parapet 


opinion prevailed in Charleston that an attempt 

would be made during the night to reinforce Fort Sumter 

Oe Ee beats thom the taco versio sean in the 
ng. 


No one had been killed by the fire of Major Anderson, 
and the casualties among the Confederate troops in the 
batteries were inconsiderable. There is, of course, no ac- 
count of the loss, if any, among the garrison of Fort Sumter. 
THE SUMMONS TO SURRENDER. 

correspondence between the Montgomery 

War Department and General Beauregard, before the 
commencement of hostilities, has been published. On 
April 8 General Beauregard telegraphed that a ger 
from President Lincoln had brought word that provisions 
would be sent to Fort Sumter—peaceably if possible, forei- 
bly if necessary. Mr. Walker, the Secretary of War, re- 
plied, on A 10, instructing General; Beauregard to de- 
the immediate evacuation of Fort Sumter, and if this 

was refused, to to attack the fort in the way he 
thonght best. ¢ demand for surrender was accordingly 
made by General Beauregard, and Major Anderson replied, 
April 11, “It is a demand with which I regret that my 
sense of honor and my obligations to my Government pre- 
vent my sance.” He added, also, “I will await the 
first shot, and if you do not batter us to pieces, we will be 
es out in a few days.” His answer being sent to 
on! , the Seeretary of War telegraphed back that 
cuerdbaween would state the time at which he would 
evacuate the fort, it should not be bombarded. To this 
nderson would not consent, and upon his refusal hostili- 
ties The latest of thoee divpatches, that from 
the § of War, bears date 

April 12, and was received in New York a few hours after 
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SECESSION OF ARIZONA. 

Aecounts from New Mexico state that the eitizens of 
Arizona, in convention at Mesilla, have voted that Terri- 
tory out of the Union. 

THE GOVERNMENT'S ANSWER TO TUE 8OWTUERN 
COMMISSIONERS. 
now in Washington on 9th 


eee epg Ly Ty 
initiate a separation of the se- 
<suanE Hanae Dotee, one c vetanier te tn of 
euch of the Federal as they may desire. Secre- 
ae cane — nes to — in their 

ex respect m as distin- 
guished gentlemen, and declares the intention of the Gov- 
ernment to defend iteelf whenever asses “ed. 


bn to Washington on ith 
Department of State their rejoinder to the note 
Seward Tat their offer to treat with reference 

the nation. They believe war inevita- 
led to Montg y to report to the 
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THE NEW LOAN. 
The bids for five million dollars of Treasury notes were 


opened at on 11th. The entire amount was 
taken at parte 27-100 premium. There were $459,000 more 
offered than was called fer. 


KRAVAL MOVEMENTS. 





the 
ever 800 employed. jd eg 
ates and Colorade are also nearly 
=A is expected to arrive early 
week. Business at the Philadelphia Navy-yard is in- 
active, and there are bomen eg a lary Aout 
ee there. The United States 
steamer Water Witch has gone into commiaseion, and rails 
pvr be Se Her destination is unknown. Her crew 
of 70 gailors and marines. 


ag ‘States Government to main- 


THE VIRGINIA CONVENTION. 
Sth, the 
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adopted. They all Federal action for holding or re- 
taking the forts im the seceded Stotes, and declare that 
any action on the part of the United States Government or 
Confederate States tending to produce a collision pendin 

the efforts for an adjustment of difficulties, will be regard: 
ed as leaving them free to determine their own future 


THE LATEST FROM FORT PICKENS. 

Lieutenant Slemmer has found means of yee | 
with the Government, in spite of the surveillance ex 
by the investing army. He explains why the troops were 
not landed from the Brooklyn, conformably to the orders 
issned by the War Department severai weeks ago. Accord- 
ing to his view, Fort Pickens can withstand any assault 
which may be made by the force now assembled there, or 
apy which is likely to be collected by Jefferson Davis. He 
has four months’ provisions, and feels himself fully able to 
maintain his position and defend himself, without drawi 
upon the contingent force at his dieposal in the ships 
war. In case of an attack, which is not feared, notwith- 
standing all the demonstrative display, the troops could be 
landed at a eignal, just as easily as at this time. The in- 
telligence was received by telegraph. 


AFFAIRS AT KEY WEST, 

The Brooklyn bas returned from her trip to Key West 
for supplies, and had furnished the other veseels of the 
fleet with various necessaries. The Commander of Fort 
Taylor, at Key West, had compelled the inhabitants of 
that place to haul down all their Confederate State fings, 
with a polite intimation that two different nationalities 
could not rule in the place. 


THE TROOPS IN TEXAS. 

Another of the transports sent to Texas to bring away 
the United States troops—the steamer Coatzacoaleos— 
reached this port on llth. She left here on the 16th of 
March, and arrived at Pass Cabello Bar on the @iet. She 
started on her return on the 31st, and touched at Key West 
on the 4th inst., where she landed two companies of in- 
fantry. Being unable to obtain water at Key West, she 
then proceeded to Havana, whence she sailed on the 6th. 
She brings one company of infantry and six of cavalry, 
some of the latter of which will probably be immediately 
sent to Washington. The troops left in Texas, numberi 
about one thousand, are reported to be in good health, an 
abundantly supplied with isions; and in view of recent 
occurrences, it may now considered doubtful whether 
they will be removed. 


MESSAGE OF THE GOVERNOR OF PENNSYLVARIA. 


Governor Curtin, of Pennsylvania, on 10th, sent to the 
Legislature of that State a special message relative to na- 
tional affairs, and recommending the appropriation of half 
a million dollars for the proper military organization of 
the State. He also senggests the blishment of a raili- 
tary bureau at the Capital, and other modifications of the 
Militia laws, in order that the State may be in the moet 

plete state of readi for any ney which may 
arise. Governor Curtin mentions, incidentally, that he 
has received a letter from President Lincoln, in which he 
states that be has information of a design to attack Waeh- 
ington. 








THE MASSACHUSETTS LEGISLATURE. 


The Maseachusetts Legislature adjourned on 11th sine 
die, During the session it has authorized the Governor 
to inerease the number of the volunteer militia and dn 
2000 troops on a war footing. It has settled the long dis- 

ted boundary question ween the State and Rhode 
sland; and has authorized the extension of the Old Colony 
Railroad to Newport. These are its principal enactmenta, 


SHOCKING MURDER, 


We learn from the Salem (Indiana) Times that an in- 
human wretch, in an adjoining county to Washin de- 
liberately plotted the following, by which to put his wife 
to death. It seems that, to accomplish his hellish work, 
it was necessary to employ bis own son, a small boy, to 
aesist him. He set his fence on fire, and instruc his 
little son to perpetrate the deed. After he had set the 
fence on fire he sent the little boy to the house after his 
(the boy's) mother, to come and put the fire out, while he 
(the father) secreted himself in the woods near by, telling 
the boy before thie, that while his mother was engaged in 
extinguishing the fire, to approach her from behind and 
set ber clothes on fire, which he did, and before she was 
aware her clothes were in a blaze, burning them entirely 
off, and of course burning her to death. The Times does 
not state that the inhuman wretch bas been arrested. 


PERSONAL, 
The L ture of Kansas has chowen as United States 


H. Lane. 

General Sumner has gone to take charge of the Pacific 
division, thus superseding General Johnston, who has been 
some time in command, and who is a kineman of Mr. 
have reached here of late of a 


A correspondent of the 8. Low 

correspondent St. is Republican says that 
there is a Revolutionary soldier now living at Ironton, 
ron County, Missouri, named Captain John Hall. ‘The 
old hero Se ee ge one wee 0 few montha 
sooth Pioens ie seesen 

tech ou tee seenes and exploits which he passed 

in those times that ‘tried men’s souls.'” 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 
LORD PALMERSTON ON OUR CRISIS. 
Sen hn & 0 menker Se There, the room of 


SPEECH OF THE EMPEROR. 
Napoleon received the address from the Corps Legislotis 
on the 284 ult. In returning thanks he said ;: 
thank Chamber 





in me. If that confidence honors me and flatters me, I 
think I deserve it from my constant solicitude of only look- 
ing upon questions in u poiat of view of the real interests 
of France. 

“ Tp live up to the age, to preserve of the past all that 
is good, to prepare the fubure bv eweeping off the path of 
civilization all the prejudices whieh obetruct it, of utopias 
which compromise it-.that te how we shall bequeath calm 
and days to our Children. 

** Despite the vivacity of the diecumion, 1 by no means 
regret to see the bodies of the State dieeurs the difi- 
cult questions foreign policy. The country benetits 
from it in many respecte. These discussions instruct it 
without alarming it. 

“I shall be always happy, believe me, te ect in concert 
with you. ye from the «me euffrage, guided by the 


same sentiments, let us nemivn ty vid each other in peo- 
moting the grandeur and preep. rity ef France.” 
The speech waa received with euthosiastic cheering, but 


it is generally regarded as ambiguous. 
ATTEMPT TO ABGASSINATE ITM. 

The Paris correrpondent of the New York Times ays: 
“The news of the arrest of the famons Blanqul, at the 
head of a secret society having for ite object the earassina- 
tion of the Emperor, quite took Paris by surprise, The 
day of such enterprises, people had thought, was . 
The attempts of tho Iralians, before ILe Majcoty went with 
his army to Italy, were understood, and, in their view of 
the case, logical. But an attempt on Mis M y's life to- 
day, and by a Republican, is both ilk and insane. 
The Republican party is disorganized and unprepared for 
resistance to a Regency, sad the Legitinisie are powerless 
and are destined to remain t. No good could therefore 
result from euch an event, even to the party the assassins 
wish to serve. Blanqui and hie accomplices will be * cun- 
signed’ in the penal colony.” 


ITALY. 
TUE ITALIAN PARIAAMENT. 


Count Cavour has announced to the Italian Chamber of 
Deputies, that the Ministerial programme remains un- 
changed. In a speech on the Roman question he claimed 
that Italy had a right to have Rome for her capital, bot 
that she murt go there with the consent of Freace. He 
said that the union of the temporal and epiritual power 
was the source of evil. 

‘The discussion of the Roman yoestion continued in the 
Italian Chamber of Deputies. ‘The speakers generally ad- 
vocated the reparation of the temporal from the spiritual 
power. Several speakers on the left proposed the simple 
proclamation of Rome ax the capital of Italy, and calling 
on Napoleon to withdraw his troops. 

Signor Cheaves epoke against the transfor of the capital 
of the Kingdom of Italy to Rome. 

Count Cavour refuted the arguments brought forward. 
He maintained that it wae urgeut that Reme should be 
immediately declared the capiial of Italy. The transfer 
will take place in consequence of the law adopted by the 
Chamber without any disturbances. The time will be 
fixed by law. We offer the spiritual power of the Pope all 
— for its ay | and moral foree which a friendly 

sovernment can ever give to the Papacy. I he lic 
opinion will very soon be dlepored for the prediametion, 
and that France will agree with us im this matter. 


RUSSIA. 
THE EMANCIPATION MANIFESTO. 

We have now before us the text of the manifeets of the 
Crar, announcing to his subjects the emancipation of the 
serfs. His Majesty tells them that on ascending the throve 
he resolved in all eiaver!:y to acquire the affections of his 
subjects of every rank and condition—“ from the warrior 


who nobly carries orms for the defense of hir country to 
the humble artisan engaged in works of .udustry: from 
the functionary who pureves the career of the hig em- 


ployments of the State to the lahorer whoxe plow furrows 
the fields.” His Majesty proceeds to glance at the patri- 
archal relations which have hitherto existed betweea the 
peasants and their proprietors, and to show thet, as elm. 
plicity of manners hay dikappesred, the condition of the 
serfs has been unfavorably affected. He wae convinced. 
therefore, that a grent amelioration of their lot was @ mis- 
sion to which he was calied by Divive Providence. The 
steps which hsve been taken in consulting the nobility, in 
forming the Committees, and in considering the varic . 
Propositions, are successively detailed’ and the mode of 
emancipation ultimately agreed to (the «ubstance of which 
has been given in our colummne) i* Gescritied at length, The 
co-operation of the nobility is warmly apoken of Ip the 
manifesio. ‘* Russia,” enye His Majesty, ** will never for- 
get that the noblesse, moved sowly by thelr reepect for 
the dignity of man and by the love of their n have 
P ! d the rights which serfdors 
now abolished, had given them, and have laid the founda- 
tions of a new future for the nts.” They are then 
called upon to cerry out faithfully and conscientiously the 
1 - which have been deemed fittest for the great 
en ' 


The manifesto was read in all the churches of St. Peters- 
burgh and Moscow on Sunday, the Sth ult., and was fel- 
lowed by solemn prayers for the preservation of the health 
and of the life of the Emperor, mani- 
festo and the accompanying regulations are betng vent as 
rapidly < possible to all the chiefs of departments, pro- 
priewore 


empire. Myrinds of copies are, of course, required, and 
some weeks, it is seid, must elapsn before the requisite 
number can be distributed, 

THE WORK AT SERASTOPOL, 


Colonel Gowen, the American contractor at Sebastopol, 
says in a letter, which is published in the London 7¥mea, 





is tow practically clear of all obstrnetions, only eight ves- 
lat 


he hee 
done in way of repairs to the English cemeteries, and 
ype the pt of a beautiful gold snaw¥-box from 
the English Government for his services ir this matter. 
SYRIA. 
THE DEUEKS AGALY. 


It is stated that the Porte had consented to the 
gation of the occupation of #yris. “The International Com. 


gram dated Constantinople, the 1 

that Prussia and Austria, like France and Russia, had re- 

mitted notes to the Porte, stating the urgent necessity of 

reforms, On account of the insurrection in eTre- 
ina, and the fears entertained Other Proy- 

neces, the Porte had called out 66,000 It was aleo 

reported that the Conferences would shortly be resomed 

at Constantinople, at which a plan wifl be eabraitted and 

supported by France, Russia, and Turkey, for the 

of an State ir 


Kader, under the protectorate of France 


JAPAN, 
MURDER OF THE AMERICAN SECRETARY OF 
LEGATION, 


SAN DOMINGO. 
THE SPANISH DESCENT ON SAN DOMINGO. 
of Havana we Lave received definice jutelligence 


eurnmantion. ¢ have the euthoriny of the Harte de la 
Marina, of Mavana, and the ~~ 

President of the ex-repubilc of Ban 

ment that the Dominican portion of the 





. nder the deainion of the end 
ts sow held by coven thoumad bayense ef bier Geass 


7 Majesty's army. 


eed teal 
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A CHARADE. 


BY WINTHROP MARKWORTII PRAED. 


Come from my First, ay, come: 
The battle dawn is nigh; at 

And the screaming trump and the thund'ring drum 
Are calling thee to die! 

Fight as thy father fought, 
Fall as thy father fell; : 

Thy task is taught, thy shroud is w rought ; 
So—forward! and farewell! 


Toll ye, my Second, toll! 
Fling high the flambeau’s light ; 
And sing the hymn for a parted scu., 
Beneath the silent night! 
The wreath upon his hea l, 
The cross upon his breast, 
sid, and the tear be shed: 
him to his rest! 





Let the praver be s id, 
So—tak 

Call ve my Whole, ay, call! 
Phe lord of lute and lay; 

And let him greet the sable pall 
With a noble song to-day; 

Go, call him by his name; 
No fitter hand may craye 

lo light the flame of a soldier's fame 
On the turf of a soldier's grave. 


— 


LOOK AFTER BROWN. 


luene was not a busier man in all the little 
town of B-—— than Mr. John Ferret: a lawyer by 
profession, he was every thing « isa almost by elec- 


really did nearly as much good as harm, 
and that is saying a great deal in his favor, con- 
sidering he was a lawyer. Ferret was a constant 
patron of all the itinerant lecturers who visited 
t-——., and a certain purchaser of every new inven- 


tion, and 


1g to domestic economy or enjoyment. 
stoves, patent bedsteads, patent frying- 
pans, and patent any thing, had irresistible charms 
for him; and at the period of our tale he had be- 
ome the proprietor of the Pateut Niagara Shower 
Suth, warranted to wash a biackamoor white, so 
tremendous was the rush of its waters. This ter- 
rible machine was erected in a stoall breakfast par- 
lor, as its dimensions exceeded the capacity of Mr. 
Ferret’s dressing-room, and was, on the 12th of 
last December, a source of considerable amuse- 
ment to Wapshot, the page in waiting to Mrs. Fer- 
ret. That voung gentleman was delighted at the 
rear of the descending streams which followed the 
pulling of a cord resembling a bell-rope, and his 
speculations as to the effect to be produced upon 





his muster were made manifest by the performance 
of a kind of war-dance, which ceased only on the 
entrance of Mrs. Ferret. 

‘Wapshot! Sir!” exclaimed the lady, “ what 
are you about ?” 

“Oh, mem, only hear!” 
tons, pulling the string. 
shower-bath,” 

The fall of water was terrific. 

“It certainly is very powerful; but Mr. Ferret 
will be the only sufferer,’ remarked the lady. 
“ Thank goodness! it has nothing to do with the 
house arrangements this time.” 

The pleasant anticipations of Wapshot were 
doomed to disappointment, for a knock at the 
door, and its consequences, brought Mr. Ferret 
instantly in pursuit of his wife. In his hurry to 
communicate with his cara sposa, Mr. FP. had evi- 
lently forgotten the progress he had made in his 
bathing costume, and being a bald-headed man 
(with the most imposing wig in B——, he had 
surmounted his glossy cranium with a iong, con- 
ical, oil-cloth cap, according to the ‘‘ Directions for 
Use,” which aceompanied the bill and recipe for 
the Niavara. 

* Bless me 


said the excited But- 
‘That's master’s new 


rr 


exclaimed Mrs. Ferret, in aston- 
ishment at her husband's singular appearance. 

** And bless me!” rejoined Mr. Ferret, * since it 
comes to that—there’s a letter addressed to you—I 
have opened it, as I did not know the handwriting 
(pray excuse the liberty)—and left by a gentleman 
who promises to call again in half an hour. It is 
from Mincing Lane.” 

‘“* What, from dear old Uncle Richman !"’ cried 
Mrs. Ferret. 

“It is, Barbara; and this is what he says: 

“*Dearn MapaM,—The bearer of this is « friend of our 
house, and desirous to be introduced to Mr. Ferret. The 
name of the bearer is Mr. Brown. —Yours, ete, 

“* Groner RiciMan, 
* for 
“* Riouman & Co.*" 

“The gentleman is to call again?” inquired 
Mrs. Ferret, and not waiting for a reply, added: 
“Dear Old Uncle! It's a long time since we 
heard from him. I'm so glad he has not forgotten 
us, and it’s lucky we can show him a civility. He 
is so very rich !” : 

“*And we,” remarked Mr. Ferret, laying great 
stress upon the personal prououn— we, his only 
relations ; [ say we, my dear, because with all your 


worldly goods you did me endow, and I looked 
upon your ancle Richman a 


as part of vour marriage 
settlement. Ha! ha! Barbara!” 


Mr. Ferret had not done laughing at his own 
happy conceit when Wapshot placed in his hand 
a telegraphic message, and which that intelligent 
servitor called a “ legtrif.” 

“From Mr. Richman, also,” said Mr. Ferret, 
and read alend : 

“*From George Richman, London, to John Ferret, 
B Look after Brown ' 

‘Our expected visitor, my dear. 
mean by ‘ Look after Brown ?’” 

We have hesitated to confess that Mr. Ferret 
had any wenkness beyend that love of novelty 
which, we are told in the Latin grammar, is com- 
mon to all, but he hed. Mr. Ferret was of a most 
suspicious nature, and trusted nothing and nobody 
mrs he had turned them inside out, as he express- 

, Mt, 


What's he 
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“What's he mean?” answered Mrs, Ferret— 
‘that we are to show Mr. Brown every possible 
attention. ‘Look after Brown.’” 

“ Well, I don’t read it so,” said Ferret. ‘ ‘ Look 
after’ means ‘look sharp’ after Brown.” 

‘‘ What a suspicious creature you are, Ferret !" 

“And you are so confiding you would trust the 
cat with the cream-jug,” retorted Ferret. 

“ Didn't you annoy our neighbor from India by 
your ridiculous notion that he lured our ducks to 
jay in his garden?” said Mrs. F., with a sneer. 
“The man was so hurt at your insinuations that 
he left his lodgings, and has lived at ‘The George’ 
ever since.” 

So much the better,” replied Ferret, declining, 
however, to satisfy his wife why it was more desir- 
able for Mr. Mango to live at an inn than in lodg- 
ings; and adding, “‘ However, I shall take care of 

3rown whenever he puts in an appearance.” 

They aid not wait long for that pleasure, for 
Wapshot very soon after introduced a much sun- 
burned, middle-aged gentleman as Mr. Brown to 
the pair of Ferrets. 

Nothing could be kinder than his reception by 
the lady; nothing much colder than his introdue- 
tion to the gentleman. 

“ And dear uncle—is he quite well?” said Mrs, 
Ferret. 

** Quite so—apparently,’ 
tiously. 

‘*No appearance of his distressing asthma and 
biennial gout?” asked Ferret, stimulated to join 
the conversation by Mr. Brown’s slight hesitation 
in certifying to Mr. Richman’s condition. 

‘‘T was not aware he was so afflicted,” replied 
Brown ; “I am not an intimate friend of Mr. Rich- 
man. His house was in connection with my agent 
in Calcutta, and I applied tu him to assist me in 
my inquiry fora Mr. Mango. I was told that he 
was living here, and that you would kindly intro- 
duce me.” 

‘* Dear me, how unfortunate !” said Mrs. Ferret, 
looking askance at her husband. 

“Not at all! not at all!” exclaimed Ferret; 
‘a man who allures silly creatures to desert their 
natural protectors—to forget the hand that feeds 
them—” 

** You astonish me!” said Brown. ‘* Mango was 
thought to be an eccentric man, but the soul of 
honor. May I inquire whom he has lured into 
error?” 

‘* Four Aylesbury ducks, Sir. Encouraged them 
to lay on his premises,” answered Ferret. 

Brown evidently thought Ferret insane, and 
considering his extraordinary costume, and the 
ridiculous charge against Mango, there was suffi- 
cient cause for the opinion. Brown therefore said, 
very mildly, “‘ Oh, was that all! you have relieved 
me greatly. And where shall I find Mr. Mango?” 

* At the George Inn,” replied Mrs, Ferret ; “ but 
I hope you will take dinner with us te-day. We 
dine at five.” 

“You are very kind, Mrs. Ferret, but I must re- 
turn to London this evening,” answered Brown. 

“ Then oblige us by taking luncheon at twelve.” 

“T have a board to attend at twelve,” said Fer- 
ret, glancing savagely at his wife. 

‘Mr. Brown will excuse your absence, I am 
sure,” replied Mrs, Ferret, returning the look. 

“TI am sure J] will,” said Brown, with an em- 
phasis which made Ferret start, and almost alarmed 
his jealousy. 

** At twelve I will be punctual,” said Mr. Brown, 
referring to his watch, which, to his apparent sur- 
prise, had stopped an hour ago. 

** Pray, make use of mine,” exclaimed Mrs. Fer- 
ret. ‘It was a present from my dear uncle, and 
goes capitally.” 

* Goes! of course it does!” whispered Ferret, 
holding up the telegram at the back of their vis- 
itor. 

“T thank you very mueh,” answered Brown, 
‘‘and will, with your permission, leave my watch 
with you. It is a strange-looking affair.” 

It was, and quite justified Ferret's remark, who, 
on learning that it had come from India, observed, 

‘*The climate must be favorable to watches, if 
they generally grow to the size of the present 
specimen.” 

Mr. Brown merely looked at him in reply, and 
then addressing Mrs. Ferret, said, with some earn- 
estness, ‘It is of English make, ma’am, and 
hope to have something to tell you about it when T 
return.” 

“When he returns,’ 
showing his telegram, 

“Which will be at twelve,” returned his wife, 
pointing significantly to her letter. , 

“To a moment,” added Brown; “se for the 
present I wish you good-morning.” 

“‘ John Ferret,” said the lady, when Brown had 
left the house; “John Ferret, I blush for you! 
How can you be such a bear !” ¥ 

“IT am ashamed of you,” retorted Ferret, “ for 
being such a fool. Do you expect to see that 
watch any more? You had better have a handle 
put to the one he has left you, and use it as a warm- 
ing-pan. Tocall that a watch! A steam-engine 
of twenty horse power at least! Ah! you may 
well stare at it. However, it’s your own doing, 
and if you lose your watch, don't ask me to buy 
another.” A 

Mr. Brown's odd-looking time-piece seemed to 
interest Mrs. Ferret strangely, so much so that she 
burst into tears and left the room, 

Mr. Ferret was rather pleased than otherwise ‘at 
his wife's tribulation, receiving it as a testimony 
to his eratory and discrimination, two things upon 
| which he prided himseif exceedingly. 

A client was now announced, and Mr. Ferret, 
utterly unmindful of his singular head-dress, re- 
| quested the new-comer to be shows into the break- 
fast parlor. 
“Well, Spooner! an early bird this morning,” 
| said Ferret. ‘What's the matter? Sit down.” 
_ Mr. Spooner, who was at all times very nervous 
in Mr. Ferret's presence, now evinced an increased 
| trepidation at finding he had intruded upon the 
worthy lawyer's privacy, and it was not until he 


said Mr. Brown, eau- 





whispered Ferret again, 











had been told to “go on,” and to ‘‘fire away,” 
that he ventured to observe that he had “ come 
for a little advice.” 

«* And shall have it cheap,” said Ferret, encour- 
agingly. ‘Thirteen and four-pence an hour isn’t 
dear. Is it?” 

“ No, Sir ; I suppose not.” 

“‘ Five minutes past ten,”’ continued Ferret, look- 
ing at his watch ; “ say ten, so fire away.” 

Mr. Spooner shook a good deal, and obeyed. 

‘*T have been broken into, Mr. Ferret.” 

“What ?” 

“T was a victim to burglary last night. 
in bed.” 

“ Nothing unusual in that," said Ferret. 

‘* No, Sir—and asleep.” 

“ And snoring ?” 

“ No, Sir; thank goodness my worst enemy ean’t 
accuse me of that! I heard a noise in the wash- 
house. Up I gets—” 

* And down you goes, of course; and there you 
saw—?” 

** A man whe eried out, ‘ Take eare—’” 

“Of Brown ?” exclaimed Perret, starting up. 

“T can’t say, Sir, but he threw a bottle-jack at 
me, and | threw a boot-jack in return, and—and— 
and knocked off this,” said Spooner, producing a 
blue bag, which contained something bulky. 

“ Knocked off his head ?” inquired Ferret. 

“No; I wish ithad been. It'sonly his hat;” and 
Spooner produced a low-crowned broad-brimmed 
beaver, very much the worse for the service it had 
seen. 

Now, strange to say, Brown's hat was just the 
same shape, and as “trifles light as air are to the 
jealous mind confirmation strong as proofs of holy 
writ” (the idea is not ours), and Mr. Ferret being, 
as we have already observed, of a suspicious tem- 
perament, he instantly exclaimed, 

** As I live, it’s that scoundrel, Brown.” 

‘What a clever man you are, Mr. Ferret! you 
know the hat. The man was—” 

“Tall,” said Ferret. Brown was tall. 

“ No—short,” said Spooner. 

‘* No—tall,” cried Ferret: “he can shut himself 
up like a telescope, no du abt.” 

“You think so?” asked the wondering client. 
** Rather fat—” 

‘*When compressed. Draws out long and thin,” 
remarked Ferret, determined not to lose his man. 
“T know the fellow—he was here before I had break- 
fast. But I wasuptohim. Don’t mind showing 
you:”’ producing the telegram. “‘ Read that. ‘Look 
after Brown.’” 

‘‘Dear me! what information you have, Mr. 
Ferret. What's to be done?” 

‘* Spooner, I wouldn’t let that fellow escape for a 
thousand pounds, You shall identify him; he will 
be here directly. Mrs. Ferret must not suspeet we 
have found out any thing, or such is her infatuation 
she will be giving the vagabond warning. No; 
you shall stay here. Ah! a brilliant thought! 
Get in here,” said Ferret, undrawing the curtain 
of “‘ Niagara.” 

“In there !” replied Spooner, hositating to enter 
the bath. 

‘It's quite safe, only a very little damp: and 
the smell of the paint is quite refreshing,” said 
Ferret, as he handed in his unwilling client. 

Mr. Ferret was doomed to have a busy morning, 
fer Spooner had scarcely been made a Companion 


I was 


| of the Bath when Wapshot announeod a stranger 


newly come by the train. 

Ferret would have made some ion before 
reeeiving him, but the business which had brought 
the stranger to B—— evidently admitted of no de- 
lay, as he followed Wapshot inte the room, and in- 
troduced himself. 

“My name’s Drabs, Sir,” said the new-eomer. 
‘I'm from Pankers.” 

‘* Well,” replied Ferret, rather annoyed at the 
intrusion, ‘‘ that’s a great deal of information in a 
few words. Pray, Mr. Drabs, who is Pankers?” 

‘“‘Pankers,” answered Drabs, ‘‘is a metererpe- 
litan parish, and I am its beadle—plaia as I ap- 
pea ” 


r. 

‘‘A parochial peacock without’ its feathers,” 
thought Ferret. “ Traveling incog.—and for what 
Pore fice is,” settling 3 

‘act is,” said Drabs, ing down im an 
arm-chair—‘‘the fact is, in our parish We have 
re Pag and small children than we knows 
what to do with, and 4 unmitigated bond has 
left us five—” ~~ 

** What—wives?” inqyjred Ferret. 

“No; children, and wife,” replied Drabs. 
“We've traced him down here, and I've been re- 
ferred to you, as Clerk to the Guardians, to help us 
to get him back again. He ain't particular what 
he calls hisself. Sometimes it’s Down, sometimes 
it’s Crown, sometimes—” 

‘* Brown—Brown!” exclaimed Ferret; the one 
idea still uppermost in his mind. 

“Well, let us think,” stid Drabs, sucking the 
knob of his stick, and cocking one eye up at the 
ceiling. ‘“ Well, I should say it’s very likely he 
might a’ called hisself Brown at some period or 
other.” 

“Then I’ve got him, Drabs,” cried Ferret. ‘A 
human cuckoo that leaves his brood in any nest 
that will hold them! He’ll be here directly.” _ 

‘* But are you sure he’s my man ?” asked Drabs, 
not to be too hasty in the matter. 

“Tall!” said Ferret. 

“Well, betwixt and between.” 

“ Rather thin?” 

“Not corpulent, certainly,” answered Drabs, 
glancing at his own well-developed figure. 

“It's the same man!” said Ferret. “TI 
him here every moment. You shall pounce upon 
him like a hawk. Let me introduce you to anoth- 
er victim of Brown,” said Ferret, drawing aside the 
curtain of the bath, “ Mr. Drabs of Pankers, Mr. 
Spooner of B—-. You'll soon know each other— 
ys wrongs are like the which bound 
the fusces.” A classical figure th, in 
favor with Mr. F. at all local may os aes 

The trap being set and baited, Mr. Ferret pro- 
ceeded to his dressing-room to make his toilet, ex- 
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ulting in his anticipated triumph over the credulity 
of Mrs. Ferret, should Brown return, or not. 

He was not quite so clever as he thought him- 
self. 





There was evidently a culmination of events 
threatening the House of Ferret this morning, for, 
to the terror of Wapshot (the real egg-sucker), Mr. 
Mango knocked at the door. 

Mrs, Ferret was very pleased and surprised to 
see Mr. Mango, and told him so. 

“You are most kind,” said the old gentleman. 
“T have long desired to pay this visit—indeed it 
was’ my business here at B——, but Mr. Ferret's 
extraordinary conduct with regard to those Ay 
bury ducks made it impossible.” “| 

‘*Pray think no more of that, my dear Sir! 
Mr. Ferret had been very ill with a fever and lost 
—lost—" 

“ His wits?” asked Mr. Mango. 

“No, Sir, not his wits, but a remarkable fine 
head of hair, and the loss made him very irritable. 
Besides, I must own, that, though he is a most 
affectionate husband, he is the most suspicious man 
alive.” 

‘* What has made him so?” inquired Mango. 

‘“*T think it is his profession,” replied Mrs. Ferret. 
‘He is a lawyer; and, therefore, sees so much of 
the bad side of human nature, that he almost doubts 
if there be < one. Pray think no more of that 
ridiculous ter.” 

“Well, for your sake,” said Mr. Mango, ‘'I will 
not. You know a Mr. Brown, I believe?” 

“ He called here this morning,” replied Mrs. Fer- 
ret; ‘‘and—really I am ashamed to own it—but 
John suspects him of some design upon him. I 
would give a great deal to cure John of this unfor- 
tunate disposition to be so distrustful.” 

“ Humph !” grunted Mr. Mango, and it was evi- 
dent Mr. Ferret was no favorite with the old In- 
dian. ‘My visit to you,” he continued, ‘has ref- 
erence to an interview I have had with Mr. Brown.” 

Mr. Ferret having completed his toilet, substi- 
tuting a wig, which George the Fourth would have 
envied, for his oil-cloth extinguisher, fancied he 
heard voices in the adjoining room, and stealing to 
the door, as stealthily as a cat, opened ‘t without 
noise, and to his surprise saw Mr. Man,so in com- 
versation with his wife, and heard the hated name 
of Brown. 

‘* Your maiden name,” said Mango, “‘ was Chubb.” 

“What's that to him?” thought Ferret; “I 
changed it.” 

‘*You were an orphan, and married a man older 
than yourself.” 

‘*Like his impudence,” muttered Ferret; “ he’s 
been looking up the parish register.” 

“You had an uncle Godfrey, who years ago 
went to India—a bankrupt, worthless fellow.” 

“ He had been unfortunate,” replied Mrs. Ferret, 
“but my mother always said he was the kindest 
of brothers.” 

Mango paused for a moment, took the hand of 
Mrs. Ferret, and looking at her, tenderly said, 
“You are very like your mother, in openness of 
face and confidence of disposition. Brown has 
told me of your lending him your watch.” 

“Of course,” thought Ferret, ‘‘ and laughed at 
her stupidity.” 

“He left one with you ?”’ asked Mango. 

‘Yes, and here it is,” replied Mrs. Ferret; “I 
reeognize in it a very old acquaintance.” 

** And I an older one,” said Mango. ‘Do you 
mind trusting this to me for a short time ?” 

‘Oh, certainly not,” answered Mrs. Ferret, giv- 
ing Mango the wonderful piece of mechanism, 

“T see it all,” thought Ferret. ‘“ Brown has her 
wateh: Mango gets Brewn’s, and Mra. F. is done 
out of beth.” 

‘*[ knew your uncle well,” said Mange. ‘‘ Some 
years ago he sent you a loeket—I see it there. 
May I be allowed to look at it?” 

‘He will have the wedding-ring off her finger 
presently,” thought Ferret, and began to consider 


whether he was not bound as a h te present 
himself. The return of Mr. Brown ‘him no al- 
ternative. 


Either the abruptness of Ferret's entranee into 


the room or the ‘of his wig over 
ered his Vist an nelle ‘spoke for bes 
minute ; while he, with arms felded and figure 
looked any thing 


er, and producing the hat left b 
gat, Garey it with great force at the 
rown. 


‘* Ts the man mad ?” cried Mango. 

Ferret, undisturbed by the remark, placed him- 
self opposite to Brown, and in a hissing whisper, 
which would have made any tragedian’s fortune, 
said: “A wife and five children are in Pankers 
workhouse. Where is the husband? Where is 
the father?” 

‘How should I know, my dear Sir?” replied 
Brown, getting rather alarmed. 

“*The house of a peaceable citizen was broken 
into last night. That hat was left behind.” 

“Well, Sir,” remarked Brown, not in the least 
understanding why the information was confided 
so particularly to him. 

**But we were warned in time,” said Ferret, 
raising his voice to gallery pitch. “Thanks to 
the Electric Telegraph. Read that, Sir, from our 
excellent relative, Mr. Richman, ‘Look AFTER 
Browy.’” 

“Mad! Decidedly mad!” cried Mango, bu 
ing up his coat and preparing to retreat; but 
Mrs. Ferret, almost hysterical with disgust and 
anger, clung round his neck and prevented his 


egress. ' 

‘‘And dare you, Sir,” said Brown, as soon as 
his indignation would allow the words to escape 
his lips—‘‘ dare you, Sir, accuse me of burglary and 


“In unvarnished English—yes,” bawled Ferret, 
“and I've witnesses there,” pointing to ‘* Niagara.” 
“ Produce them!” shouted Brown. 
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] won't till I please!” exclaimed Ferret. 

“Mango, ring the bell. Lei us see if there is a 
sane person in the house!” -ried Brown. 

Mango had already fixed his eye on the brass 
ring and cord depending from Niagara, and, with- 
out pausing to consider this somewhat unusual 
position for a bell-rope, pulled away with all his 
might. 

Then came a rush of waters, mingled with roars 
of alarm and agony from Drabs and the timid client, 
followed by their immediate appearance in the cen- 
tre of the room dripping and shaking themselves 
like two Newfoundland dogs after a bath in the 
river. 

‘Where ?—Who?—What ?” exclaimed all but 
Ferret ; and he pointed with exultation to the satu- 
rated pair, ‘‘ Behold my witnesses |” 

“ Plaintiffs, you mean,” said Drabs. “ Atleast 
I'm one. You shall pay for this trick, Mr. Ferret.” 
“Nonsense. That's your deserter, Pankers.” 

“No, it’s not; not a feature of any one of the 
children about him,” said Drabs, abruptly quitting 
the room. 

“Spooner, then it’s your man !” cried Ferret. 

‘““Not the least like him. I'm a corpse, Mr. 
Ferret, acorpse! My last injunction to my execu- 
tors will be, ‘Prosecute Ferret!’” said Spooner, 
ler ving the room, the chattering of his teeth being 
distinetly audible until he reached the street. 

Ferret was confounded. 

‘‘ Well, Sir, a pretty fool you've made of your- 
self, John Ferret,” said hishelpmate. ‘‘ Look aft- 
er Brown! Look after yourself, I think, Sir.” 

‘“My dear, there is evidently some mistake,” 
suggested Ferret. 

‘‘L beg your pardon, Mr. Brown,” said Mango 
to that gentleman, and with whom he had been 
eonversing in a corner. “I was prepared to re- 
ceive your statement as truth, and would have 
acted upon it; but when I find a respectable prac- 
titioner like Mr. Ferret accuse you of burglary and 
desertion of your family, I pause, Sir—I pause!” 

“ Say, Sir, what have I to gain?” asked Brown. 
‘That watch which you recognize was given to 
me by your nephew, iam Chubb.” 

‘‘ His nephew!” exclaimed Mr. and Mrs. Ferret. 

‘‘ With this will,” continued Brown, showing a 
legai-looking packet, ‘* bequeatbing his claims upon 
you—" 

‘Ten thou-sand pounds,” said Mango. “TI ac- 
knowledge the debt.” 

‘Ten thou-sand pounds,” and Brown rolled the 
words out as though every letter was a lump of 
gold, ‘‘and which he bequeaths to his cousin Mrs. 
Ferret here.” 

Mrs. Ferret subsided on to the sofa, and the hair 
of Ferret’s wig stood on end—almost. 

“What do you say, Sir?” gasped the astonished 
lawyer. ‘Ten thousand pounds, and the debt ac- 
knowledged.” 

“Just so,” said Mango; ‘and I should have 
made no difficulty in the payment of the money, 
had not Mr. Ferret accused Mr. Brown of crimes 
which make me doubt the validity of those docu- 
ments.”” 

“Oh, don’t say that,” cried Ferret; “I didn’t 
wean it.” 

“Pardon me,” rejoined Mango. “I am sorry 
to put you to the delay and cost of sending to India 
for proofs. The process is tedious, very tedious, 
but necessary now.” 

“Oh, John!” sobbed Mrs. Ferret, from the 
depths of the sofa pillows; “‘I told you to look 
after Brown.” 

‘When you can bring me satisfactory evidence,” 
continued Mango, walking toward the door, ‘I am 
prepared to pay.” 

“ You don’t mean to leave us, Mr. Mango, in this 
unsatisfactory manner?” cried Ferret. 

Mr. Brown appeared about to follow Mr. Mango, 
but pausing, said, 

“Mr, Ferret, my was to have se’ you 
in this matter, but the insult I have the 
injury my character has sustained, must be atoned 
for. You, as a lawyer, know the course I shall 
adopt, and you know your own.” 

‘Oh, yes,” replied Ferret, in a most despondent* 
tone; ‘*the processis very simple. Brown vs. Fer- 
ret, defamation. Damages a thousand pounds.” 

“Oh, John! John! How could you doubt ths 
meaning of that telegram ?” and Mrs. Ferret sat on 
the sofa like ‘ Niobe all tears.” 

**You have been a good wife to me,” said Fer- 
ret, throwing himself on the table and wrapping 
up his head in the crimson cover. “So young, and 
yet so wise! You'll find my will at the back of 
the wardrobe, wrapped up in my wedding waist- 
coat.” 

The wife—the woman could not withstand this, 
and so she threw her arms about the red bundle on 
the table, and called it her ‘‘ dear Johnny.” 

““T've left you every thing, and have only to add 
a lawsuit, Brown vs. Ferret, damages a thousand.” 

“Oh! my dear Johnny, you are wandering!” 

exclaimed Mrs. Ferret, striving to unroll the mum- 
my. 
“It was destiny made me erect ‘ Niagara,’” con- 
tinued the unhappy man. “Am ancient gentle- 
man burned himself on a fi l pyre. I shall 
take a funereal shower-bath !” 

Mrs. Ferret screamed and shook her husband 
violently, while Mr. Mango returred and said, 
soothingly: ‘*Come, Mr. Ferret, be aman. Proofs 
of Mr. Brown's respectability can be obtained 
easily.” 

“No, no! impossible !” interrupted Ferret ; and 
tha recollecting the probable consequences of such 
a denial, gasped, rather than said, “More libel! 
more libel !” 

“It was fortunate that Wapshot interrupted this 
agonizing scene by another and which 
the excited Mrs, Ferret seized and read aloud for 
the general edification: “ Look after Brown. He 
is the best friend you have, and the most honorable 
man alive.” 





“Hoorah!” All isclear atlast. Thetelegraph 
clerk had only sent one half the message, which 
had produced such and misunderstand- 





ing. The doubts of Mango were only feigned to 
punish Mr. Ferret, and the old Indian proved the 
best of the genus uncle, making his niece richer 
than she had ever dreamed to be, and happier by 


gins Ferret out of his pr to susp 

| telegram was framed and hung over the 
mantle-piece in the breakfast parlor in memoriam of 
the eventful day recorded in these pages. 








A PARCEL OF PREACHERS. 


It is the object of the present paper to revive the 
remembrance of a few preachers, deceased. 
Those who are living speak for themselves; but it 
is noticeable how closely they model themselves on 
the dead, and how very little originality is to be 
found among them. 

One of the most remarkable of these was Row- 
land Hill, sixth son of Sir Rowland Hill, baronet, 
of Hawkstone.. He first began to preach when he 
was at Cambridge, and he received severe censure 
from his euperichs for going abdut and prea¢hing 
in the barns and farm-houses of the villages near 
the University. When he left Cambridge, and 
had been ordained, he used to preach, sometimes 
as often as thrice a day, to large congrégations, 
He used to stock his sermons with queer phrases 
and odd illustrations, and cften amused his congre- 
gation with jokes. 

On one occasion, When preaching at Wapping to 
a congregation composed chictly of sea-faring men 
and fisherwomen, he greatly astonished his con- 
gregation by commencing the sermon witl these 
words: “I come to preach to great sinners, no- 
torious sinners—yea, to Wopping sifiners.” On 
another occasion, there came a heavy shower of 
rain, which compelled several persons to take re- 


fuge in the chapel; Hill, remarking this, looked | 


up and said: “Many people are greatly to be 
blamed for making their religion a cloak, but I do 
not think those ate much better who make it an 
umbrella,” In 1803, the time of the first grand 
volunteer movement, he preached to a large con- 
gregation of volunteers. Two psalms, of his own 
composition, were sung on this occasion; one of 
them was sung before the sermon, to the tune of 
“God save the King ;" the other, after the ser- 
mon, to the tune of “Rule Britannia.” It began: 
“When Jesus first at Heaven's command.” 

Hill was earnest in manner, and imposing in ap- 
pearance, He was very tall, and had a loud, so- 
norous yoice ; he would seem to have been a modest 
man, and to have particularly objected to being 
considered an enthusiast. Preaching once at Wot- 
ton, he said, ** Because I am in earnest, men call 
me an enthusiast, but I am not; mine are the 
words of truth and soberness. ‘When I first came 
into this part of the country, I was walking on 
yonder hill, i saw a gravel-pit fall in and bury 
three human beings alive. I lifted up my voice 
for help so loud that i was heard in the town be- 
low at a distance of a mile: help came and rescued 
twe of the poor sufferers. No one called me en- 
thusiast then, and when I see eternal destruction 
ready to f)}! upon poor sinners, and about to en- 


tomb them irrevocably in an eternal mass of 
woe, and ««!! »loud on them to eseape, shall I be 
called an cuilnsiast now? No, sinner, I am not 
an enthusi. © doing ; I call on thee aloud to 
fly for refuge t» :/) hope set before thee in the Ges- 
pel of Christ J + 


William Hu eten, the coal-heaver, Was a 

strong contrast t. ‘i. land Hill, and was i 
urably inferior to i}... ‘wally remarkable ae I 
every respect. Huntis;:to.: was born in the Weald 
of Kent; his father wa .. day-laborer, earning 
seven or eight shillings a week. Huntin 
his published sermons, tells several a 
his childhood, one of which shows his ino 
conceit and vanity. He had a great desi 
as errand-boy into the service of a certain 
Cooke ; but the Squire already had an erra’ y, 
with whom he was very satisfied. Huntington 
bethinking himself that if all things were possible 
with God, it was possible for the Almighty to send 
him into Squire Cooke's service, and procure the 
discharge of this unfortunate boy, asked the Al- 
mighty in an “‘extempore way” (his own words) 
“to give him that boy's place;” and made many 
promises bow good he would be if this request were 
grented. Some time after a man came to his 
house, snd ‘ ld him that Squire Cooke’s boy had 
been turned away for theft, and advised him to go 
and apply for the place. He did so, and (as a mat- 
ter of course) obtained the situation. The infer- 
ence that the theft was committed for Iunting- 
ton’s special behoof through Divine interposition 
is very shocking. 
On another occasion, when this favored gentle- 
man was older, he was again in want of a situa- 
tion; a part of his history which appears to us to 
be highly probable. He was informed that a cer- 
tain Squire Pool, of Charren, in Kent, was in want 
ofa servant. He went after the place, and, on the 
way, he prayed God to grant him the situation. 
When he arrived at the gentleman's house, he 
found a servant in the parlor, with whom the gen- 
tleman had partly agreed ; but the Squire immedi- 
ately broke off with this man when he saw Hunt- 
ington (very much to his subsequent regret, we 
have no doubt), and engaged that lump of conceit. 
Huntington ascribed this, of course, to the great 
influence of his prayers, and the high regard in 
which the Almighty held him. He soon left this 
situation too (through a want of appreciation on 
the part of sinners), and tried to set up as a cob- 
bler; failing that, as a gardener. He obtained a 
gardener’s situation, and Jost it (so he says) for re- 
fusing to work on Sundays; he then became re- 
duced to the necessity of laboring as a coal-heaver, 
and began to preach in earnest. 

Huntington used generally to preach at Wo- 
king ; but he also visited his friends, and preached 
in their houses. In his sermons, The Bank of 
Faith and God, the Guardian of the Poor, printed 
with an account of his life, he mentions, as an in- 
stance of the Lord's care for him, that he had or- 
dered a box of clothes to be left at the Star Inn, at 







Maidstone in Kent, an‘ that he went for it with 
only a shilling in his nocket. When he arrived at 
Maidstone he found that the box had been sent on 
by the carrier, so he had to go back again without 
it. He had spent his shilling, was very hungry 
and tired, anu began to think that if he had faith 
and prayed, he might have any thing he wanted. 
Just then the theuht seized him that he would go 
‘out of the foot-path into the horse-road ; he did so, 
and instantly saw a six-pence lying in the road, 
and, a little further on, a shilling. He attributed 
his finding these to the regard the Lord had for 
him, and to the effect of his prayers and to his 
great faith. 

On another occasion, 4 heavy fall of snow threw 
him out of work. In the night he prayed the Lord 
to Send the snow away. When he got up next 
mofiing he found it all melted. No doubt, if he 
Wad Tived in the last (reat frost, he would have 
pro¢ured a thaw immediately. 

Some of this man’s printed sermons are very 
ludicrous, In one of them he relates that, being 
“greatly in want of a pait of leather breeches, he 

prayed very earnestly to God for this favor. He 
weat to London to get a pair on credit at a shop 
belonging to one of his friends. Not finding the 
shop, he called on another friend of his, a shoe- 
maker, who told him that a parcel had been left 
there for him. He opened the parcel, and found 
that it contained a pair of leather breeches, which 
fitted him perfectly, although he had never been 
measured for them. In a letter he wrote to the 





unknown donor, he declared that God must not 
only have put it into the heart of that charitable 
personage to send him a pair of breeches, but must 


| also have given him his (Huntington's) exact 


measure, 

One Sunday, as he was rising early to go to 
Moulsey to hear a popular preacher who was com- 
ing to preach there, there came a voice which he 
both heard and felt, saying, ‘‘ You must preach out 
of doors to-day, and you must preach from this 
text: ‘Go therefore into the highways, and as 
many a8 ye find, bid to the marriage.’"” He went 
te the meeting. The preacher did not make his 
appearance, and Huntington got up and preached 
with such effect, that a young widow fell down in 
a fit caused by “violent convictions,” and was 
obliged to have a blister applied to her head. We 
strongly recommend this remedy for general adop- 
tion in similar cases. 

At the latter part of his life, Huntington preached 
several sermons which were afterward printed sepa- 
rately. Among them is The Coal-heaver's Cousin 
rescued from the Bats. In one of these composi- 
tions he says, in reference to a gentleman having 
made him a present of ten guineas, “T found God's 
promises to be the Christian's bank-notes; and a 
living faith will always draw on the Divine Bavk- 
er; yea, and the spirit of prayer and the deep sense 
of want will give an heir of promise a filial bold- 
ness at the inexhaustible bank of heaven.” He 
was also in the habit of calling the Almighty his 
Bank, his Banker, and his blessed Overseer. 

A very different man from Huntington was the 
Rey. William Dodd, LL.D. He is represented to 
have been a man of clegant manners and refined 
tastes; a lover of literature and a poct. Perhaps 
he was all these—an indifferent poet he certainly 
was. He was born in the year 1729, at Bourne, 
in Lincolnshire. He was sent to Cambridge at an 
early age, and, in the year 1755, produced a trans- 
lation of the Hymns of Callimachus, translated 
from the Greek into English verse, with explana- 
tory notes, with the select Epigrams and other 
Poems of the same author; Six Hymns of Or- 
pheus, and the Encomium of Ptolemy, by Theoc- 
ritus. Inthe sdme year he wrote several sermons, 
full of Christian precepts and religious sentiments. 
He greatly intérested himself in public charities, 
and subscribed large sums of money toward the 
founding of the Magdalen Hospital. He preached 
two or three times at Magdalen House before Prince 
Edward. Thus he became acquainted with Lord 
Chesterfield, who was so pleased with him that he 
confided to tim the education of his eldest son. 
Dodd bought a house in Southampton Rew, where 
he lived in a sumptuous manner. Wishing to ob- 
tain the living of St. George’s, Hanover Square, 
he endeavored to get it by offering a bribe to the 
Lord Chancellor. An anonymous letter was also 
sent to Lady Chesterfield, offering a sum of money 
if she would procure Dr. Dodd the same living. 
It was discovered that the letter must have been 
written by Dodd himself, although he tried to 
throw all the blame on his wife; but this was not 
credited, and falling into disfavor, his name was 
ordered to be struck off the list of Royal chaplains. 
To regain his lost reputation, he subscribed more 
liberally than ever to schools and charities; but 
continued to live so extravagantly, that at last he 
was afraid to go out of his honse lest he should be 
arrested fordebt. However, being severely pressed 
by his creditors, he became desperate, and forged 
the name of Lord Chesterfield to a bond for four 
thousand two hundred pounds. The forgery was 
discovered, and he was arrested—taken from a gay 
eonvivial party—and committed to Wood Street 
Compter. Public sympathy was lavisifed on him 
in the most absurd manner; every body talked of 
“the unfortunate Dr. Dodd ;” and the following 
verses, su to have been written by himeelf, 
appeared in all the newspapers: 

“Amidst confinement's ntiserable gloom, 

‘Midst the lone horrors of this wretched room, 

What comforts, gracious Heaven! dost thon bestow 

To soothe my sorrows and console my woe? 

A wife beyond the first of womankind, 

Tender, attached, and e’en to death resigned. 

Dear youthful friends, in life's ingenuous 

As children zealous, to exert each power; 

















Treat as a guest the sufferer they revere, 

And make it even tranquil to be bere. 

Great God of mercy! if amidet my woes 

A etream of such peculiar comfort flows ; 

Flows full, flows only from thy care divine, 

May I not humbly, firmly, Lora, resign! 

And truet the iene t thy care alone? 

Yea, Lord, I trust—*Oh, may tiry will be done!"" 

This ‘* revered sufferer” also had the coolness to 
insert the following letter in the principal news- 
papers: it is written quite as of course, and more 
with the air of an injured innocent than with that 
of a squandering, usprincipled forger : 

“Dr. Dodd begs leave to present hie moet sincere and 
grateful acknowledgn.cnts to thore many rympethizing 
friends who have been ec kind a» to think of him in bis 


distreases, and to aseure them that, though hi* mind was 
too much engaged and agitated with necessary and im- 
portant bueines: daring hiv confinement in Wood Street, 


to admit the kind favor of their profered vieite, he shall 
now be happy, at any time, to receive their friendly and 
Christian consolation 

“ Perfectly at case with respect to tls fate, and ther 
oughly resigned to the will of God, be can not but feel a 
complacency in the «triking humanity which he has 
expefienced; and while he most earnestly entreate « 
continuance and increase of that ‘epirit of prayer, which 
he i told is poured forth for him, he can not omit 
to assure all those who, by letter or otherwise, hawe ox- 
pressed their colicitude on his behalf, that, conscious of the 
purity of his intention from any parpoe to do injury, snd 
happy in the full proof of that intention, by having done 
no injury to any man in reepert to thie + nfortunate prose 
cution, he fully repoees himee!f on the mercies of hie God, 
and has not a wish to live or die, but ax Iife or death may 
tend to the glery of that God and the good of mankind 
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He was tried, found guilty, and sentenced to 
death: his fate created a great sensation among 
all classes. The Lord Mryor, aldermen, and com- 
mons of the City of London, got up petitions be- 
seeching commutation of the senience, and a mon- 
ster petition, thirty-seven yards long, and signed 
by twenty-three thousand persons, was presented 
with the same object. A voung man named Joseph 
Harris, convicted of highway robbery, was een- 
tenced to die with him; but the Lord Mayor, al- 
dermen, and commons, did not present any peti- 
tion praying for commutation of the younger and 
probably less culpable offender's sentence, nor was 
a single quarter of a yard of public sympathy un- 
folded in his behalf. However, the Lord Mayor, 
his sagacious brethren, and the thirty-seven yards 
of paper, and the twenty-three thousand signa- 
tures, could not save Dr. Dedd. He was hanged 
with the lew, unclassical, and altogether inelegant 
Joseph Harris, 

Orator Henley, another well-known preacher, 
was a member of St. John's College, Cambridge, 
where he distinguished himself by his abilities 
and perseverance. His pulpit was covered with 
black cloth, embroidered with gold; his creeds, 
vulgates, and liturgies were printed in red and 
black ; he struck medals which he dispensed to his 
admirers, representing a sun near the meridian, 
with the motto Ad Summa, and the inscription, 
Inveniam viem aut faciam ([ will find a way or 
make it). His sarcasm is considored to have been 
keen, and he “ went in” for brilliant jokes in his 
sermons. He was a great enemy of Pope, whose 
satire on him is well known: 


| ‘Emibrowned with native bronze, le! Henley stands, 


Tuning his voice and balancing bie honde, # 

Iiow fluent nonsense trickles from his tongue! 

llow sweet the , belther said nor sung! 

Still break the , Henley, with thy strain, 

While Sherlock, Haze. and Gibseai preach in vaio. 

Oh, great reatorer of the goot old stage, 

Preacher at ence and Zany of thy age” 

He usally Chose a text .om th Old or New 
Testament, and adapte¢ '. to the topiesef the day, 
or to a satire on persons personally obnoxious to 
him; but sometimes his discourses resembled a 
kind of general oration rather than a sermon. His 
manuscript sermons are preserved in the library 
at the Guildhall, London; fits handwriting is very 
irregular, and some of the Sermons are so much 
erased and blotted that it is noteasy to decipher 
them. We see from his sermons that be wae a 
good scholar. 

One of his Orations, preached Ooteber 21, 1730, 
is entitled, “A Sober Enquiry inte the History and 
Adventures of Whyttington dad Hys Cat.” The 
text chosen for this discowrse was, “A cat may 
look at a king” (English Proverb). It is chiefly 
a satire on governments and the Church. He tells 
the story of Whittington and his cat, and in point- 
ed satire likens cats te the magistrates and judges. 
* A cat is a creature extremely political; it docs 
indeed, like other civil mogistrates, look not only 
grave but sleepy; but when it winketh, little 
knows the mouse what it thinketh.” The next 
paragraph is a satire on the Church. He says: 
“There is no mention of cate in the Seripture ; 
mice are there spoken of, therefore Chureh mice 
are common, but many of them are poor, for the 
Church cats, pretending only to play with them, 
starve the mice.” The rest consists of satires on 
the topics of the day, which would not interest the 
reader nowadays. 

Henley sometimes prayed in a devout and im- 
pressive manner, but sometimes hie prayers were 
ludicrous and even blasphemous. In ono of his 
sermons, discoursing of the peeples who would be 
amned, he prayed that the Dutch might be “ un- 
damned.” In another of his sermons he under- 
took to prove that the petticoat was worn by the 
ancients, and, in corroboration, quoted that chap- 
ter of the Old Testament in which Samuel's mo- 
ther is said to lave made lifm “a little coat" —ob- 
viously a “petticoat.” He wrually hired a body 
of strong men to attend his sermons and dir pose 
of any body inclined to discuss a point with bim ; 
but on one occasion, having challenged any two 
Oxonians to argue with bim on the superiority of 
his doctrines and teaching over those of the Church 
and the Universities, two Oxonians appeared, at- 
tended by a larger bedy of prize-tigbters than he 
was provided with, and he siunk away by the beck 
door. 





* The Historical Regtater tur 1726, 
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THE BEGGAR'S SOLILOQUY. 
I 
Now, this, to my notion, is pleasant cheer, 
To lie all alone on a ragged heath, 
Where your nose isn't sniffing for bones or beer, 
But a peat-fire emelis like a garden beneath. 
The cottagers bustle about the door, 
And the girl at the window ties her e«trings. 
She’s a dish for a man who's a mind to be poor; 
Lord! women are euch expensive things. 


tl. 

We don't marry beggars, says she: why, no: 

It seems that to make ‘em is what you do; 
And as I can cook, and scour, and sew, 

I needn't pay half my victuals for you 
A man for himself should be able to scratch, 
But tickling’s a luxury :—love, indeed! 
Love burns as long as the lucifer match, 


Wedlock's the candle! Now, that’s my creed. 


tl. 

The church-bells sound water-like over the wheat ; 
And up the long path troop pair after pair. 

The man's well-brushed, and the woman looks neat, 
It's man and woman every where! 

Unless, like me, you lie here flat, 
With a donkey for friend, you muet have a wife: 

She pulls out your hair, but she brushes your hat. 
Appearances make the best half of life. 


IV 
You nice little madam! you know you're nice. 
I remember hearing & parson say 
You're a plateful of vanity pepper’d with vice; 
Yon chap at the gate thinks tother way. 
On his waistcoat you read both hie head and hie heart: 
There's a whole week's wages there figured in gold! 
Yes! when you turn round you may well give a start: 
It's fun to a fellow who's getting old. 
v. 
Now, that’s a good craft, weaving waistcoats and flowers, 
And selling of ribbons, and scenting of lard: 
It gives you a house to get in from the showers, 
And food when your appetite jockeys you hard. 
You live a respectable man; but I ask 
If it’s worth the trouble? 
And spend your time, and what's your task? 
Why, to make a slide for a couple of fools. 


You use your tools, 


vi 

You can't match the color o' these heath mounds, 
Nor better that peat-fire’s 

I'm coth'’d-like with natural sights and sounds 
To myself I'm in tune. 

You jolly old cot! though you don’t own coal: 
It's a generous pot that’s beil'd with peat 


agreeable smell. 


I hope you're as well 


Let the Lord Mayor o’ London roast oxen whole: 
His smoke, at least, don't smell so sweet. 


vi. 

I'm not a low Radical, hating the laws, 
Who'd the aristocracy rebuke 

I talk o the Lord Mayor o’ London because 
I once was acquainted with his cook. 

I served him a turn, and got pensioned on scraps, 
And, Lord, Sir! didn’t [ envy hie place, 

Till Death knock'd him down with the softest of raps 
And I knew what was meant by a tallowy face! 


vrit. 
On the contrary, I'm Conservative ~~! 
There's beggars in Scripture ‘mongst Gentiles and 
Jews: 
It's nonsense, trying to set things right, 
For if people will give, why, who'll refase? 
That stopping old custom wakes my spleen : 
The poor and the rich both in giving agree: 
Your tight-fisted shopman's the Radical mean: 
There's nothing in common ‘twixt him and me. 


1x. 

Iie says I'm no use! bat I won't reply. 

You're lucky not being of use to him! 
On week-days he’s playing at Spider and Fly, 

And on Sundays he sings about Cherubim! 
Nailing shillings to counters is his chief work: 

He nods now and then at the name on his door : 
But judge of ue two at a bow and « emirk. 

I think I'm his match: and I'm honest—that's more. 
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x. 
No use! well, I mayn't be. You ring a pig's snout, 
And then call the animal glutton! Now, he 
Mr. Shopman, he's naught but a pipe and a spout 
Who won't let the goods o’ this world pass free 
This blazing blue weather all round the brown crop, 
He can't enjoy! all but cash he hates. 
He's only a snail that crawls under his shop; 

Though he has got the ear o’ the magietrates. | 
| 
| 
| 


x. 
Now, giving and taking's a proper exchange, 
Like question and answer: you're both content. 





But buying and selling seems always «trance ; 

You're hostile, and that’s the thing that's meant 
It*s man against man—you're almost brutes, 

There's here no thanks, and there's there no pride 
If Charity's Christian, don't blame my pursuits, 

I carry a touchstone by which you're tried 


XIL. 
“Take it,” says she, “it's all I've got:" 
I remember a girl in London streets 
She stood by a coffee-stall, nice and hot, 
My belly was like a lamb that bleats 
Saye I to myself, as her shilling I seized, 
You haven't a character here, my dear! 
But for making a rascal like me so pleased, 
Tll give you one, in a better sphere! 
xii, 
And that's where it is—she made me feel 
I was a rascal: but people who scorn, 
And tell a poor pateh-breech he ien't genteel, 
Why, they make him kick up—anc he treads on a 
corn. 
It isn’t liking, it’s curst ill-luck, 
Drives half of us into the begging-trade: 
If for taking to water you praise a duck, 
For taking to beer why a man upbraid? 


xtv. 

The sermon's over: they're out of the porch, 

And it’s time for me to move a leg: 
But in general people who come from church, 

And have called themselves sinners, hate chaps to beg. | 
I'll wager they'll all of ‘em dine to-day! 

I was easy half a minute ago 
If that isn’t pig that’s baking away, 

May I perish ?—we're never contented—heigho! 

Grorce Merepirn. 


DEAR JOP, HOW ARE 
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THE LAST HYMN. 

‘“Yer once more on the organ play 
To me, old neighbor mine; 

Try if my 

Still by its tones divine- 


heart may be refreshed 


The sick one prayed, the neighbor played, 
So played he ne’er before ; 

So glorious are the tones that he 
Knows his own touch no more. 


Tis some unearthly blesséd strain 
Bursts forth as he doth play 
He stops with awe—the list’ner’s soul 


Hath gently passed away. 


Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1960 
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CHAPTER XXXIII 

As I had grown accustomed to my expecta 
tions I had insensibly begun to noti ir ef 
fect upon myself and those around m Their 
influence on my own character I disguised from 
my recognition as mu h as possible; but I know 
very well that it was not all good I lived in a 


state of chronic uneasiness respecting my b 

My conscience was not by any 
means comfortable about Biddy When I woke 
up in the night—like Camilla—I used to think, 
with a weariness on my spirits, that I should 
have been happier and better if I had never seen 
Miss Havishaim's face 


havior to Joe 


, and had risen to manhood 


ith 


? 





you 





honest 
| old forge. evening, when I 
sat alone, looking at the fire, I *thought, after 
all there was no fire like the forge fire and th: 
kitchen fire at home 

Yet Estella was so inseparable from all my 
restlessness and disquiet of mind, that I really 


content to be partners with Joe in the 
Many a time of a: 


fell into confusion as to the limits of my own 
part in its production Chat is to say, suppos 
ing I had had no « xpectations, an 1 yet had had 


Estella to think of, 1 could not make out to my 
satisfaction that I should hav lone much bet 
ter Now 


tion on others, 1 was in no such difficult rnd 


uw my nolt. 


concerning the inflneace 


so I perce ived—though dimly enough 1M rhaps 
that it was not beneficial to any body, and 
above all, that it was not beneficial to Herbert 


My lavish habits led his easy nature into ex- 


penses that he could not afford, corrupted the 
simplicity of his life, and disturbed hie peace 
with anxieties and regre!s I was not at all 1 

morseful for having unwittingly set those other 
branches of the Pocket family to the ya rts 


they practiced because such littlenesses wer: 


their natural bent, and would have 





by any body else, if I had left them slumbering 
But Herbert's was a very different case. and it 
often caused me a twinge to think that I ha 
| done him evil service in crowding his sparel, 
| furnished chambers with incongruous upholstery 
work, and placing the canary-br Aveng 
| at his disposal 
i So now, as an infallible way of making Jitt 
ease great ease, I b nm tt nt t sntity 
| of debt I could hard! gin but Llerbert must 
begin too, so he soon follo d At Startop 
suggestion, we put ourselves down for election 
into a club called The Finches of the Grove: the 


object of which institutix I have never divined, 
if it were not that the members sh 
pensively 


uld dine ex- 


once a tortnigit, ¢t quarrel among 


themselves as much as possible after dinner, and 
to cause six waiters to get drunk on the stairs. 
I know that these gratifying soci«! ends were so 
invariably accomplished that Her\ ert and I un 
derstood nothing else t be refemed te in the 


first standing toast of the society 


| which ran 
| ‘* Gentlemen, may the present promotion of good 
feeling ever reign predominant ameng the Finch 
| es of the Grove 

| The Finches spent their money foolishly (the 
hotel we dined at was in Covent Garden). and 
the first Finch I saw, when I had the honor of 





| joining the Grove, was Bentley Drummle: at 


that time floundering about town in a cab of his 


own, and doing a great deal of damage to th 
posts at the street corner Occasionally he shoot 
himself out of his equipeze head-foremost ver 
| the apron; and I saw him, on one occasion, di 
liver himself at the door of the Grove in this un 
intentional way—lil als But he I antici 
pate a little, for | i a Finch, and could 
not be, according to the sacred laws of th 
ciety, until I came of age 
In my confidence Mm why wn re urces I wo ild 
| willingly have taken Herbert's expenses on my 
self; but Herbert was proud, and I could mak 
no such proposal to hin Se he got into diffi 
cultiagin every direction, and continued to look 


about Wim. When we gradually fell into keey 
ing late hours and late cx pany, 
he looked about him with a a 
breakfast-time ; that he began to look about him 
more hopelessly about mid-day ; that b 
when he came in to dinner: that he s 
desery Capital in the distance rather clearly 
after dinner; that he all but realized ¢ pital 
| and banked it toward midnight: and that at 
about two o'clock in the morning he became so 
deeply despondent again as to talk of buying a 
rifle and going to America, with a general pur 
| pose of compelling buffaloes to make his fortune 
I was usually at Hammerez:ith about half tha 
week, and when J was at Hammersmith I haunt 
| ed Richmond: whereof separately by-and-by 
Herbert would often come to Ham 
when I was there, and 
his father would occasion 
pees that the opening h 
nad not appeared yet. But in the general tum. 
bling up of the family, his tumbling out in lik 
somewhere, was a thing to ts t itself some 
how. In the mean time Mr. Pocket grew gray. 
er, and tried oftener to lift himself out of his 


I noticed that 
»ondent eve at 


on Op ' 
med t 


/ 
; 
| 


Hammersmith 
thoee seasons 
some passing 

vas looking for 





; 
* 
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Werplexities by the hair. While Mrs. Pocket 
tipped up the family with her footstool, read her 
book of ignities, lost her pocket-handkerchief, 
told us about her grandpapa, and taught the 
young idea how to shoot, by shooting it into bed 
whenever it attracted her notice. — ; 

As Lam now generalizing & period of my life 
with the object of clearing the way before me, I 
cau searcely do so better than by at once com- 
pleting the ‘description of our usual manners and 
customs at Barnard’s Inn. 

We spent as much money as we could, and 
got as little for it as people could make up their 
minds to give us. We were always more OF 
less miserable, and most of our acquaintance 
were in the same condition. There was @ gay 
fiction among us that we were constantly enjoy- 
ing ourselves, and a skeleton truth that we never 
tid. To the best of my belief, our case was in 
the last aspect a rather common one. 

Every morning, with an air ever new, Her- 
bert went int® the City to look about him. I 
often paid him « visit in the dark back-room in 
which he eonsorted with an ink-jar, a hat-peg, 
a coal-box, a string-box, an almanac, a desk 
and stool, and a rvler; and I do not remember 
that I ever saw bim do any thing else but look- 
ing about him. ¥f we all did what we undertake 
to do as faithfully as Herbert did, we might 
live in a Republic of the Virtues. He had no- 
thing else to do, poor fellow, except at a certain 
hour ef every afternoon to “go to Lloyd’s”—in 
observance of a ceremony of seeing his principal, 
I think. He never did any thing else in con- 
nection with Lloyd’s that I could find out, ex- 
cept come back again. When he felt his case 
unusually serious, and that he positively must 
find an op ning, he would go on Change at the 
busy time, and’ walk in and out, in a kind of 
gloomy country-danee figure, among the assem- 
bled wwagnates. ‘‘ For,” says Herbert to me, 
coming home to dinner on one of these special 

wcasions, **I find the truth to be, Handel, that 
an opening won't come to one, but one must go 
to it—so I have been.” 

If we had been less attached to one another, I 
think we must have hated one another regularly 
every morning. I detested the chambers beyond 
expression at that period of repentance, and could 
not endure the sight of the Avenger’s livery: 
which had a more expensive and a less remuner- 
ative appearance then than at aay other time in 
the four-and-twenty hours. As we got more 
and more into debt, breakfast became a hollower 
and hollower form, and, being on one oecasion 
at breakfast-time threatened (by letter) with 
legal proceedings, ‘* not unwholly unconnected,” 
as my local paper might put it, ‘* with jewelry," 
I went so far as to seize the Avenger by his blue 
collar and shake him off his feet—so that he was 
actually in the air, like a booted Cupid—for pre- 
suming to suppose that we wanted a French roll. 

At certain times—mean‘ng at uncertain times, 
for they depended on our humor—I would say 
to Herbert, as if it were a remarkable discovery : 

** My dear Herbert, we are getting on badly.” 

** My dear Handel,” Herbert would say to me, 
in all sincerity, ‘“‘if you will believe me, those 
very words vrere on my lips, by a strange coin- 
cidence.” 

“Then, Herbert,” I would respond, ‘let us 
look into our affairs.” 

We always derived profound satisfaetion from 
making an appointment for this purpose. I al- 
ways thougkt myseif, this was business, this was 
the way to confront the thing, this was the way 
to take the foe by the throat. And I know Her- 
bert thonght so too. 

We generally ordered something rather special 
for dimer, with a bottle of something similarly 
out of the common way, in order that our minds 
might be fortified for the occasion, and we might 
come well up to the mark. Dinner over, we 
produced a bundle of pens, a copious supply of 
ink, and a goodly show of writing and blotting 
paper. For there wae something very comfort- 
able in having plenty of stationery. 

I would then take a sheet of paper, and write 
across the top of it, in a neat hand, the heading 
“ Memorandum of Pip's debts ;” with Barnard’s 
Inn and the date very carefully added. Herbert 
would also take a sheet of paper, and write across 
it with similar formalities, ‘Memorandum of 
Herbert’s debts.”’ 

Each of us would then refer to a confused 
heap of papers at his side, which had been thrown 
into drawers, worn into holes in pockets, half 
burned in lighting candles, stuck for weeks into 
the looking-glass, and otherwise damaged. The 
sound of our pens going refreshed us exceed- 
ingly, insomuch that 1 sometimes found it diffi- 
cult to distinguish between this edifying business 
proceeding and actually paying the money. In 
point of meritorious character the two things 
seemed about equal. m 

When we had written a little while. I would 
ask Herbert how he got on? Herbert probably 
would have been scratching his head in a most 
rv ful manner at the sight of his accumulating 
figures. 

“They are mounting up, Handel,” Herbert 
would say; “upon my life, they are mounting 
up. 
**Be firm, Herbert,” I would retort. plying 
my own pen with great assiduity, “Look the 
thing in the face. Look into your affairs, Stare 
them out of countcaance.” 

So I would, Handel, only they are staring 
me out of countenance.” 

However, my determined manner would have 
its effect, and Herbert would fall to work again. 
After a time, he would give up once more, on 
the plea that he had not got Cobbs’s bill, or 
Lobbs's, or Nobbs’s, as the case might be. 

**Then, Herbert, estimate it; estimate it in 
round numbers, and put it down.” 

“What a fellow of resource you are!” my 
friend would reply, with admiration. ‘ Reall 











your business powers are very remarkable.” 











I thought so too, I established with myself 
on these occasions the — of a first-rate 
man of business—prompt, 
clear, cool-headed. When I had all 
sponsibilities down upon my list, 1 
each with the bill, and ticked it off. 
approval when I ticked an entry was 
luxurious sensation. When I had no 


s trieal bundle. for 

(Gwho modestly said he had not my ad- 
strative genius), and felt that I had brought 
his affairs into a focus for him. 

My business habits had one other bright feat- 
ure, which I called, ‘leaving a margin.” For 
example ; supposing Herbert's debts to be one 
hundred and sixty-four pounds four-and-pwo- 
pence, I would say, “leave a margin, and put 
them down at two hundred.” Or supposing my 
own to be four times as much, I would leave a 
margin, and them down at seven hundred. 
I had the highest opinion of the wisdom and 

samc 


prac of this 


e@ « For we ae! 
lew debt immediately, to on 


and solvency it got 
virtuous hush, 


ns of 
py | “rie 
of myself, Soothed by my exertions, my met 


Bank of some sort, rather than a private indi- 
vidual. 

We shut our outer door on these solemn oc- 
casions, in ‘order that we might not be inter- 
rupted, I had fallen into my serene state one 
evening, when we heard a letter dropped through 
the slit in the said door, and fall on the ground. 
‘It’s for you, Handel,” said Herbert, going out 
and coming back with it, ‘‘ and I hope there is 
nothing the matter.” This was in allusion to its 
heavy black seal and border. 

The letter was signed Trans & Co., and its 
contents were simply, that I was an honored 
Sir, and that they begged to inform me that 
Mrs. J. Gargery had departed this life on Mon- 
day last, at twenty minutes past six in the even- 
ing, and that my attendance was requested at 
the interment on Monday next at three o'clock 
in the afternoon. 

PES 
CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Ir was the first time that a grave had opened 
in my road of life, and the depth of the gap it 
made in the smooth ground was wonderful. The 
figure of my sister in her chair by the kitchen 
fire haunted me night and day. That the place 
could possibly be without her was something 
my mind seemed unabie to compass ; and where- 
as she had seldom or never been in my thoughts 
of late, I had now the strangest ideas that she 
was coming toward me in the street, or that she 
would presently knock at the door. In my 
rooms, too, with which she had never been at 
all associated, there was at once the blankness 
of death and a perpetual suggestion of the sound 
of her voice or the turn of her face or figure, as 
if she were still alive and had been often there. 

Whatever my fortunes might have been, I 
could scarcely have recalled my sister with much 
tenderness, But I suppose there is a shock of 
regret which may exist without much tenderness. 
Under its influence (and perhaps to make up for 
the want of the softer feeling) I was seized with 
a violent indignation against the assailant from 
whom she had suffered so much ; and I felt that, 
on sufficient proof, I could have revengefully 
pursued Orlick, or any one else, to the last ex- 
tremity. ‘ 

Having written to Joe, to offer consolation, 
and to assure him that I should come to the 
funeral, I passed the intermediate days in the 
curious state of mind I have glanced at. I went 
down early in the morning, and alighted at the 
Blue Boar in good time to walk over to the forge. 

It was fine summer weather again, and, as I 
walked along, the time when I was a little help- 
less creature, and my sister did not spare me, 
vividly returned, ut they returned with a 
gentle tone upon them that softened even the 
edge of Tickler. For now the breath of the 
beans and clover whispered to ae han 
day must come when it would be well for my 
memory that others walking in the sunshine 
should be softened as they thought of me, ._. 

At last I came within sight of the , and 
then I immediately saw that Trabb & Co. had 
put in a funereal execution and taken ’ 
‘Two dismally absurd persons, each us- 
ly exhibiting a crutch done up in a black | - 
age—as if instrument bly com- 
municate any comfort to any Lo Pra posted 
at the front door; and in one of them T recog- 
nized a post-boy discharged from the Boar 
turning a young couple into a saw the 
bridal morning, in consequence of intoxication 


windows “~ a 
up, one of the two warders (the post-boy 
a the door—impying that I was far too m 
exhausted by to have strength remaining 
to knock for myself. 

Another warder (a carpenter, who had 


once eaten two geese for a wager) opened the 
door, and showed me into the best parlor. Here 







had just finished putting somebody's hat into 
black long-clothes, like an African ; so he 
out his hand for mine. But I, misled b 

tion, and confused by the occasion, shoo 

with him with every testimony of warm 
ion. 

r dear Joe, in a little black cloak tied in a 
bow under his chin, was seated at the 
end of the room ; where, as mourner, 
evidently been deposited by Trabb. When 
I bent down and said to him, ‘* Dear Joe, how 
are you?” he said, “ Pip, old chap, you knowed 
her when she were a fine figure of a—" and 

my hand, and said no more. 

Biddy, looking very neat and modest in her 
black dress, went quietly here and there, and 
was very helpful. When I had spoken to Bid- 
dy, as I thought it not a time for talking I went 
and sat down near Joe, and there began to won- 
der in what part of the house it—she—my sister 
—was. ‘The air of the parlor being faint with 
the smell of sweet cake, I looked about for the 
table of refreshments ; it was searcely visible un- 
til one had got accustomed to the gloom, but 
there was a cut-up plumage upon it, and there 
Were cut-up oranges, wiches, and bis- 
cuits, and two decanters that I knew very well 
as ornaments, but had never seen used in all my 
life, one full of port an@ one of sherry. Stand- 
ing at this table, I became conscious of the servy- 
ile Pumblechook, in a black cloak and several 

ards of hat-band, who was alternately stuffing 
himself, and making obsequious movements to 
catch my attention. The moment he succeed- 
ed he came over to me (breathing sherry and 
crumbs), and said, in a subdued voice, ‘‘ May I, 
dear Sir?’ and did. I then descried Mr. and 
Mrs. Hubble—the last-named in a decent speech- 
less paroxysm in a corner. We were all going 
to ‘‘ follow,” and were all in course of being tied 
up separately (by Trabb) into ridiculous bundles. 

‘Which I meantersay, Pip,” Joe whispered 
me, as we were being what Mr. Trabb called 
‘“‘formed” in the parlor, two and two—and it 
was dreadfully like a preparation for some grim 
kind of dance—‘‘ which I meantersay, Sir, as I 
would in preference have carried her to the 
church myself, along with three or four friend- 
ly ones wot come to it with willing harts and 
arms; but it were considered wot the neighbors 
would look down on such, and would be of opin- 
ions as it were wanting in respect.” 

** Pocket-handkerchiefs out, all!” cried Mr. 
Trabb at this point, in a depressed business-like 
voice. ‘ Pocket-handkerchiefs out! We are 
ready !” 

So we all put our pocket-handkerchiefs to our 
faces, as if our noses were bleeding, and filed 
out two and two; Joe andI; Biddy and Pum- 
blechook ; Mr. and Mrs. Hubble. ‘The remains 
of my poor sister had been brought round by the 
kitchen door; and, it being a point of Under- 
taking ceremony that the six bearers must be 
stifled and blinded under a horrible black velvet 
housing with a white border, the whole looked 
like a blind monster with twelve human legs, 
shuffling and blundering along, under the guid- 
~ of two keepers—the post-boy and his com- 
rade. 

The neighborhood, however, highly approved 
of these arrangements, and we were much ad- 
mired as we went through the village ; the more 
youthful and vigorous of the community 
making dashes now and then to cut us off, and 
lying in wait to intercept us at points of van- 
tage. At such times the more exuberant among 
them called out in an excited manner, on our 
emergence round some corner of expectancy, 
‘* Here they come! Tiere they are!” and we 
were all but cheered. In this progress I was 
much annoyed by the abject Pumblechook, who, 
being behind me, persiste+: all the way, as a del- 
icate attention, in arranging my streaming hat- 
band and smoothing my cloak. My thoughts 
were further distracted by the excessive pride of 
Mr. and Mrs. Hubble, who were surpassingly 
conceited apd vainglorious in being members of 
so distinguished a procession. 

At last the range of marshes lay clear before 
us, with the sails of the ships on the river grow- 
ing out of it; and we went into the church-yard 
close to the graves of my unknown parents, 
Philip Pirrip, late of this parish, and Also Geor- 
giana, Wife of the Above. And there my sister 
was laid quietly in the earth while the larks sang 
high above it, and the light wind strewed it with 
beautiful shadows of clouds and trees. 

OF the conduct of the worldly-minded Pum- 
blechook while this was doing I desire to say no 
more than it was all addressed to me; and that 
even when those noble passages were read which 
remind humanity how it brought nothing into 
the world and can take nothing out, and how it 
tleeth like a shadow and never continueth long 
in one stay, I heard him cough a reservation of 
the of a young gentleman who came unex- 
pete into property. When we got back, 

the. to tell me that he wished 

my sister could have known I had done her so 

much honor, and to hint that she would have 

considered it purchased reasonably i 
and 


ieee 









3 
: 
F 
F 
é 
2% 
7 





he was the founder of my for- 

were and when Trabb 

his men—but not his looked for him 
—had crammed their into bags, and 
were gone P sekty tee It_wholesomer. 
Soon afterward , Joe, and I had a cold 


dinner together; but we dined in the best par- 
lor, not in the old kitchen, and Joe was 





ceedingly partieular what he did with his knife 











and fork, and the salt-cellar, and what not, thai 
there was great restraint upon us. But after 
dinner, when I made him take his pipe, and 
“= sev way mg him about the f 

w we sat down together t 
block of stone outside a wenwunl 


— 
e was very much pleased by my asking j 
might sleep in my own little » te and T as 
pleased too; for I felt that I had done rather a 
great thing in making the request. When the 
— evening were closing in, I took an! 
opportunity of getting into the garden with Bid. 
dy for a little talk. = 
‘* Biddy,” said I, “I think might 
written to me atont these iow, 
“Do you, Mr. Pip?” said Biddy. “J sh, 
have ifI thought thar.” = 


“Don't su that I mean to be unkind, 
Biddy, when i I consider that ou 
have thought thai,” ‘ Taosae 

“Do you, Mr, Pip?” 

She was so quiet, and had such an orderly, 
good, and pretty way with her, that I did not 
like the thought of making her cry again. Aft. 
er looking a little at her downcast eyes, as she 
walked beside me, I gave up that point. 

“*T suppose it will be difficult for you to re- 
main here now, Biddy dear?” 

““Oh! I can’t do so, Mr. Pip,” said Biddy, 
in a tone of regret, but still of quiet conviction. 
‘“‘I have been speaking to Mrs. Hubble, and I 
am going to her to-morrow. I hope we shall be 
able to take some care of Mr. Gargery, together, 
until he settles down.” 

** How are you going to live, Biddy? If you 
want any mo—” 

“How am I going to live?” repeated Biddy, 
striking in, with a momentary flush upon her 
face. ‘‘I'll tell you, Mr. Pip. I am going to 
try to get the place of mistress in the new school 
nearly finished here. I can be well recommend- 
ed by all the neighbors, and I hope I can be in- 
dustrious and patient, and teach myself while I 
teach others. You know, Mr. Pip,” pursued 
Biddy, with a smile, as she raised her eyes to 
my face, “the new schools are not like the old, 
but I learned a good deal from you after that 
time, and have had time since then to improve.” 


‘““Ah! Except in my bad side of human na- 
ture,” murmured Biddy. 

It was not so much a reproach as an irresist- 
ible thinking aloud. Well! I thought I would 
give up that point too. So I walked a little fur- 
ther with Biddy, looking silently at her down- 
cast eyes. 

“IT have not heard the particulars of my sis- 
ter’s death, Biddy.” 

‘*They are very slight, poor thing! She had 
been in one of her bad states—though they had 
got better of late, rather than worse—for four 
days, when she came out of it in the evening, 
just at tea-time, and said, quite plainly, ‘Joe.’ 
As she had never said any word for a long while, 
I ran and fetched in Mr. Gargery from the forge. 
She made signs to me that she wanted him to 
sit down close to her, and wanted me to put her 
arms round his neck. So I put them round his 
neck, and she laid her head down on his shoul- 
der quite content and satisfied. And so she 
presently said ‘Joe’ again, and once ‘ Pardon,’ 
and once ‘Pip.” And so she never lifted her 
head up any more ; and it was just an hour later 
when we laid it down on her own bed, because 
we found she was gone.” 

Biddy cried; the darkening garden, and the 
lane, and the stars that were coming out were 
blurred in my own sight. 

“Nothing was ever discovered, Biddy ?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Do you what is become of Orlick ?” 

‘*T should think, from the color of his clothes, 
that he is working in the quarries.” 

““Of course you have seen him then ?—Why 
are you looking at that dark tree in the lane? 

‘*T saw him there on the night she died.” 

‘That was not the last time either, Biddy?” 

‘*No; I have seen him there since we i 
been walking here.—It is of no use,” said Biddy, 
laying her hand upon my arm as I was for run- 
ning out; ‘you know I would not deceive you; 
he was not there a minute, and he is gone.” 

It revived my utmost indignation to find that 
she was still pursued by this fellow, and I felt 
inveterate against him. I told her so, and told 
her that I would spend any money or take any 
pains to drive him out of that country. By de- 
grees she led me into more temperate talk, and 
she told me how Joe loved me, and how Joe 
never complained of any thing—she didn't say 
of me; she had no need ; I knew what she meant 
—but ever did his duty in his way of life with a 
strong hand, a quiet tongue, and a gentle heart. 

‘*Indeed it would be hard to say too much 
for him,” said I; “and Biddy, we must often 
speak of these things, for of course I shall be 
often down here now. I am not going to leave 
poor Joe alone.” 

Biddy said never a single word. 

‘Biddy, don’t you hear me?” 

““Yes, Mr. Pip.” a 

“Not to mention your calling me Mr. Pip— 
which appears to me to be in bad taste, Biddy— 
what do you mean ?” 

‘* What do I mean?” asked Biddy, timidly. 

“Biddy,” said I, in a vi self-assert- 
ing manner, ‘I must request to know what you 
ae Be 2 

‘* By this ?” said Biddy. 

“Now, don’t echo,”-I retorted. “You used 
not to Biddy.” 
ve not!” said Biddy. “Ob, Mr. Pip! 

y, ” 
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Well! I rather thought I would give up that 
t too. Afi r another silent turn in the gar- 


den I fell back on the main 

« Biddy,” said I, “‘1 me ne oN Tespect- 
ing my coming down here often to sce Joe, 
which you received with «a marked silence. 
Have the goodness, Biddy, to tell me why.” 

“Are you quite suré, then,’ that you wiLt 
come to see him often ?” aské@ "Biddy, stopping 
in the narrow garden rm ther “and ing ab ine 
under the stars with a clear and — eye. 

“Oh, dear me!” said Las if I found myself 
compelled to give up _ im despair. ‘ Thiet” 
really is a very™bad of human nature! 
Don’t say any More, if you please, Biddy. ‘This 
shocks me very much.” 

For which cogent "reason I kept Biddy at a 
distance daring supptr, and when I went up to 


my own ee 2 ene © Save 
of her af I could, nm as soul, deem 
reconcil: with the cltureh-yard and the event 
of the da As oft@h as I was restless in the 
night, that was’@very quarter of an hour, 


I refi hat anf unkindness, what an injury, 
what afinjustic® Biddy had done me. 

Earlyin Goictoing Pv Twas to go. Early in 
the morfiing T was out, and Woking in, unseen, 
at one Of the wooden windows of the forge. 
There I stood, for minutes, looking at Joe, al- 
ready atwork, with a glow.of health and strength 
upon his*faee"that made it show as if the bright 
sun of the life — for him were shining 

‘‘ Goodby, r Joe!—No, at ene t wipe it off 
—for God's sakégive me your blackened hand f 

I shall be down#ocn, and often !” 

‘‘ Never too soon, Sir,” said Joe, ‘‘and never 
too offen, Pip!” 

Biddywas waiting for me at the kitchen door, 
with oT mugrof new milk anda ¢rust of bread; 

‘* Biddy,” said Tj when’l gave her.my hand at 
parting, ‘‘ I am not angry, but I am hurt!” 

‘*No, don’t be hurt,” she pleaded, quite pa- 
thetically ; ‘let only me be hurt, if 1 have been 
ungenerous.” 

Once more the mists were rising as I walked 
away. If they disclosed to me, as I suspect they 
did, that I should not eome back, and that Biddy 
was quite right, all I can say is—they were quite 
right too. 
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EDITOR'S DRAWER.—( With Ten [Dustrations.) 
FASHIONS FOR MAY. 
~~ See Pardeseve, No. 1.—Spring 
0. 
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Cape Car- 
Raine of Temple 4 Baal 


By W. M. Thaue- 


TERMS. 
One Copy forome Year... . . 98 00 
‘Two Copies for One Year . . »« 600 
‘Three or more Copies for One Year (each). 2% 00 
And on Extra Copy, gratia for every Club of Vacre Seu 
eRIMERA. 


Harper's Weexcy and Haurm’s Macazivn, together, 
ene year, $4 00. 
MARPER & BROTITERS, Poerssnens, 
Peancucs Sqvann, New Yorn, 
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BEFORE THE MORRILL TARIFF. 
Me. Buut (very indignant), “ Back, Sir!—stand back, Sir! I shall protect the poor Ne- 
gto from your blocdthirsty persecutions !” 








AFTER THE MORRILL TARIFF. 
Mr. Buu (very indignant once more). “* Take that, you Black Rascal! can’t you attend to 
your task, and keep the flies off my Friend from the “South ? My Dear Sir! ‘the only way 
to manage with those lazy Niggers is to drive ‘em, drive “em, Sir? with the lash, Sir!” 
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HELPING HIM ON! 















Cruet Fai One (to Silent Partner), ** Pray, have you NO Conversation ?” 
ADVERTISEMENTS, A PAIR OF REAL NOVEL 
scans AND ONE WITHOUT A MATE. 
THE “PAPER” TIE 1E “RELIEF” TIE 
Patent applied for. ted Jan. 29,1861 
4 New Story “A new Tie eve A perfect “Relief” 


By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens. day.” from tying Bows. 
THE “ LACE EDGE” TTE (exquisitely beautiful). Sarra 


Beadle’s Dime Novels,No.21 | & Brouwer, Sole Mauufacturers, No. 36 Warren St., N.Y. 











N. B. ‘We ae ° OL 
SYBIL CHASE; Nobubummisaeintae 
Or, THE VALLEY RANCHE. - a 
A Tate or Cautrorsiua Lire Wilkie Collins’s Best Book. 
For Sale at all News Depots. } r 
Komplete, price Tes Cente | Second Edition Now Ready. 
ee ee eee The Crossed Path. 


~ te A Stery of Modern Life and Manners. 

See 

Wilst wes By Wilkie Collins, 

——=5 4 Author of “The Dead Secret,” “The Woman in White,” 
ete. 


S W Being by far the best book ever yet written by him, is 
E ING, published THIS DAY, and should be read by everybody, 
age Bins’) and is complete in one large duodecimo volume, bound in 

— ~_ cloth, for One Dollar and Twenty-five Cente; or in two 


™ Le : 3. ' . 
. = 














~ for sale by 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 

At reduced pzices, with G j er, Lmproved 306 Chestnut St. Philadelphia. 
Jaop-Check, New Styic Henmer, Binder, tr, Corder, etc. 
Office, No. 505 Browdway, New York (i Booksellers, News Agents, and all others, will 

“This Machine makes the ‘Lox S1rveu,’ and rinks leg md oF i onee hate they 
highest. op account of the elasticity, p rmanence, b. auty, phone aeni.an shetp onsen a8 e i _ 
and gene ral desirabieness of the stitching when done, and Want of the above. 
the wide range of jie spptoction.” La” Copies sent per mail to avy one, free of postage, on 

(Report of Am-rican Institute, New York receipt of the price, 











OUR 72 PAGE CATALOGUE will be mailed to any ad- 
' ' 

Now! when the Times are Hard!! dress on applleation Send for it, for if you don't 

wish to anything, you will find it a very val- 

Is the time to purchase uable book for reference, as it contains all the de- 


sirable books in print, 


BOOKS! BOOKS!! BOOKS!!! | 4¥p WILL cos? you Nornine. 


D. W. EVANS & CO. 





TheGIFTS 
. PUBLISHERS AND GIFT BOOKSELLERS, 
vary in val- 
A GIFT > oT Brondway, New York. 
BS ue from -- - 
with every 
: Fifty 
Book that is 
| et ene wen i Cents upto _ 
} ue 
One Hun- 
sent | One Hun Perfect Fitting Shirts, 
5 dred Dol- uate: 5 2". team DOZEN, 
lar and up- { OR SIX FOR $9. 
lars, and MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
wards is Fi With See Sher emery apes 6 Shirt 
| impar- in the retail stores at $2 50 
presented at sre imper- | Argo, THE VERY BEST SHIKTS THAT CAN BE 
tially dis- MADE A’ 
the time «f SELF- "FOR SHIRTS. 
tributed Printed directions, list of prices, and drawing: of differ- 
sale. ent styles of Shirts sent free everywhere, and so easy ' 


among understand, that any one can their own measure fo: 
Shirte. I warrant a good fit. cash to be paid to th 
purchasers. | Expres Company on receipt of goods. 


S. W. H. WARD, from London, 
D. W. Bivens & Oc, | nee 


Pioneer Gift Book Store, John B. Dunham. 
677 Broadway, New York, Overstrung Grani 
hg 
Pianos. 


* Have ex satisfaction in calling the attention of the 
Established in 1834. 








Public to their immense and varied k of Books, which 
is now larger than ever. would also remark, that 
they have made VERY LARGE ADDITIONS TO THEIR 
PREVIOUSLY LARGE ASSORTMENT OF GIFTS, and 
are thus to offer 





Are ) pronounced to be neh best Pianos manufactured 








Inducements '! Send for Cireular 
Greater than Ever! ae rh ge — 4 
We have always on hand all the VEW Doone. S directly near Broadway, N. Y. 
are published, pl te ener gf at the 
The gift is literally a New Work by the Author of 


Girt, and is wn ped tt oe eee ae 
Slahh Gemuete so far as the recipient 





worth of books sold. Now Ready: 
Maas ATTENTION is requested to our oat- 
Loave, which contains a most valuable collection Silas Marner, 
ef and standard publications in 
EVERY DEPARTMENT OF LITERATURE, in- The Weaver of Raveloe. 
ee = of French, German, 
Poe talian authors; school and colle 
text-books, scientific works, law and medical bedi, By GEORGE ELIOT, 
A fine assortment of Author of 
JUVENILE WORKS—Games, sports, ete.; Humorous | « ade or 8 ies ee 
works, containing noend of fun; all the standard | Bots” “The Mill om ve Flos” an 
Poets, in plain and bindings, all sizes and rerical Life. 
styles; Travels and tures, a very large col- 


12mo, Muslin, T5 conte; Paper, 60 cents. 
—-—~ ond PRAY EK-BOOKS, from the plainest to 62~ Sent by mail, poet-paid on receipt of the pric 





t elegant st in velvet, ’ 
’ _— cohesion MA vrorks of Fistion op all the HARPER & BROTILERS, Publi-t 
great authors) to be found in the United States. ; 4 
UYMN BOOKS for ail the religious denominations, in Harper’s Weekly. 
every variety of size and ; Glee Books and 
Musical Instruction Books: all the standard works PRICE FIVE CENTS. 
in Biography and History, ete., etc., ete. _—_—- 
iy SHORT, EVERY BOOK, mo mater « a uel TERMS 
can be Copy Twenty W: e100 
a GIFT in all cases where the book is of the wieicew . 250 
retail value of One Dollar and upward. One Copy for Two Yours " eH 
Five Copies One Year . 
THE GIFTS CONSIST OF GOLD AND SILVER 
WATCHES, Silver Plated Ware, costly sets of Twelve Copies for Ove Xesr - - > 
Florentine, Coral, Tar- ‘Twenty-five Copies for One Year . 
quoise, and Lava Jewelry, Gold Lockets, Gold Pen- | Harper's Weekly and Harper's Magazine, ome year, $4 
ails, Pens, Portmonnaies. Volumes 1., U., 11. and IV. of Hauren’s —— 
GOLD, BRACELETS, Gents) Bosom Studs anf Steeve fantiemely Vennd to Chath atten Pete & © ¢ - 
ti Searf Pins, Gold Signet Rings, 
os Sthbveranauonet Guok Geshe Mies Frame *.* To postmasters mee he Te es ay 
kete, Gents’ Gold Ghain, Ladies’ Neck and Chate- | ty-five, a Copy will be sent gratix, Subscriptions 
commence with any Number. Specimen N umbers gratul- 
cok ddan 
aor eye - wap gh mag ay €3- Clergymen and Teachers supplied at the lowes: 


Silve ” 
THOUSAND VARIETIES OF USEFUL AND | Cu0w Rares See. ae 
ELEGANT ARTICLES. HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS. 








